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| least by Christmas, 
| White Cliffs that day. He accepted Mrs. Clit- 
ton’s cordial imvitatién to come over often 
while he remained in the neighborhoed. In fact, 
Mrs. Clifton had seen that Colonel Conyers was 
very much pleased with Catherine, and she felt 
desirous that he should have an opportunity of 
winning the affections of her favorite. Colonel 
Conyers took the largest advantage of Mrs. 
Clifton’s hospitality, ant not even the charms of 
the ayren of White Cliffs, could wile him away 
from his daily evening ride over tou Hardbargain. 
And so, efter a few wecks—as there is no ac- 
| counting for tastes, and as the most extraordi- 
| nary things sometimes really do happen—it 
Then love the bramiiul! — | turned out that Colonel Conyers actually did 
| lay his heart, hand and fortane at the fect of the 
Ay, tye te; Vive sitar et OE Clem, humble girl whom his own subordinate officer, 

And teach thee patience whea thy beart is |onely, Captain Clifton, had despised, and, farth ‘ 
‘The angels love ut, for they wear ite dre<s, . Waar 

Aad thon art made @ littie lower only. | that he was rejected by her! Yes! gratefully, 

Then love the beautiful! | Simely, but firmly and finally rejected! And 
| full of disappointment, humiliation and sorrow, 
Bigh Gor it; kise it when ‘tis in thy way | the gallant Colonel abruptly concluded his visit, 

Re its idutator os of a maiden. | and returned to town. 

‘Thy parents beat to it, and more than they “Oh, Catherine, my dear, if you could bet 

Re thou its worebipper. Another Eden have liked hi ell h b ed 

Comes with the beautiful! ™ ima well enough to heave marr 
him. He is an honest, kind-hearted man,”’ 
said Mrs. Clifton, with a sigh of regret. 

“Yes, he is a good man. Heaven bless 
th a good wife,” auswered Kate. 

Neither of these unwerldly women once re- 
verted to the advantages of rank res gned with 
the rejected lover. 

And soon Catherine had other thoughts and 
eceupations than those connected with court- 
ship and marriage. The situation of her grand- 
father demanded all her care. For mony months 
befure this, the long and persevering efforts of , 
the patient girl had been blessed with snocess, 
ead the old man had abandoned the use of in- 
toxieating spirits. But within the last few week» 
the total disuse of the sthunlant to which he 
wag morbidly accustomed, had begun to pro- 
dace the most dangerous effects upon bis aged 
and infirm frame. He grew weaker and stil! 
weaker, until at length he was confined to h« 
bed. And se he slowly son and failed, as weel.s 
ary weeks—drogged on to months. And 

threngh aff this dreary time, day and night, | 
Cather'ne faithfully nursed bim. Many a night | 
she sat the only watcher by his bedside, heurly | 
expecting his death; and many a morning be 
revived again, so deep a bold had life upon that 
ol, worn body. Seareely for necessary food or 
fest would Cather ne leave him, always watch | 
ing, Waiting em and cheer ng hun; somet.mes— 
whenever he desired it—roading the Bible 
a singing or praying wth him. Jp vain Mrs. | 
ifton, notice ng the care-worn, toil-worn, ema | 
ciated countenance of the girl, besought her to | 
take care of her own health. Catherine cared | 
for nothing arth s much asthe aged man | 
BY MRS. EMMA D. E. N. SOUTH WORTH, daily fading away from her sight. And so pass | 
Avruos of “Tut Descaree Wire,” Vincimis ed the Winter. And so opened the Spring. And 
amp Mic sion  Suvwxompvir,” then bis uid disease, of t could be called adisease, | 
Davoure nr,” teok a most alarming ture. Afier a paroxysm 
more volent than ever had come on him 
before, he fell into a state of greater prostrat on. 
[Eatered scoordiag to the Act of Congress, by Dea And the physician hastily summoned, declared 
coe & Peterson, ia the Clerk's Office of the Detret | that another such attack would be fatal, and 

Coart for the Eastern Dietrvct of Peansy!yanin | that only the use of brandy could ward the fit 

| off, and save his life. Carl Wetzel replied that 
he felt if he should taste the intoxicating liqud | 
again, the fatal appetite for alcohol woukl return | 
upon him with tenfold vielence for the tempo. 
rary abstinence, and that it would totally sub 
, ject him to its dominion. The doctor called 
him a fool and a fanatic, without self-control or 
| self-reliance, and lett him to hie fate. When! 
‘ the physician had left the hut, the old man call 
| ed his grand-doughter to his bedside 


Choice Poetry. 


THE BEAUTIFUL. 
‘Welk wits the beautiful and with the grend ; 
Let nothing on the earth thy feet deter, 
Serrow may lead thee weeping by the hand, 
But give not al! thy bosam thoughts to ber. 
Walk wuh the beatiful. 


T hear thee say, “ The beautifal—ewhat is i?" 
Oh, thon art darkiy ignormmt! He sure 
"Tis no long, weary road vis form to visi, 
For thou canst make it smile beside thy door. 





Same boast its presence upon He'en's fece— 





Searching the beautiful, it will a me 
Then seek u everywhere ' 
Thy bosom ix its mint-——the workmen are 
Thy thonghts, and they mast coin for thee Be 
hevwi 
The beautiful is master of a star — 
Thue mak's: it so. —bat thyself decerving 
If otherwise thy jauk 





Dost thou see beauty ia the violet cap? 
TH teach thee miracles, Walk on thie heath, 
Aad say to the negtected flowers, © Look up. 
And be ye beawtiiat "Hf thow beet faith 
They wil obey thy word 


One thing, T ware thee—erok ao knee to gold — 
ht tes witek of suck almighty power 
That t will ture thy young affections old 
1 reach my head te him whe, boor by hour, 
Preaches the beautitul ' 
Merwe 








ester (hing) Guerdvon 





Original Novelet. 
THE CURSE OF CLIFTON. 


A TALE OF 
EXPIATION AND REDEMPTION 


WRITTEN TOR THE SATURD\Y EVENINO Post, 










CHAPTER XXII 
Lige’s VARIOUS PHASES. 


Why, let the stricken deer go weep, 
Tae bart angaiied play 

For some mast watch while some mey sleet 
So rune the world away Shal spe 


It was alwavs Mrs. Clifton’s mak 
Christmas at home-—so she 
Richmond on the twenty-thirt 
o'clock on th , cold, winter morning, that 
the stage called for them. Our travellers wer 
muffled up to the cars in hoods, cloaks, shawls 
and furs, and when they entered the coach, they 
seemed to @i up all the back. It war so dark | 
that they could see nothing, avd the stage seem 
ed to be vacant of other passengers than them 
selves; until Mrs. Clifton, settling her own outer 
garmenta, spoke, cautioning Catherine to foli 
her cloak ‘carefully about her. Then another 
voice spoke, from the opposite seat, «xclaiming, 
in a tone of surprise and p 

«Why, is it possible! 
Kavanagh '"’ 

“Yea, Colonel Conyers, and I am as much 
pleased as surprised to find you here’ How 
comes it that we are fellow travellers ["" said the 
lady, placing her own in his offered hand 

“And how do you do, Miss Kavanagh ? 
really, 1 am se overjoyed to find you here! 
» you mast know, my dear Mrs. Clifion, 
that I have been due at White Cliffs for several 
days. 1 am, in fact, the laggard of a part) —but 
in truth I could not tear myself from Richmoud, 
while you and Miss Kavanagh remained, But 
last night, after taking leave of ,as 1 sup 
posed, for some length of t 
depression of spirits, Miss havanagh, 


bad a place taken in this stage, for L— 


to spend 
di to leave 
It was three 


* Kate, yea heard what the doctor said ?’’ 

Kate heart was too full for 
speech. 
« My dear child—my dear, good Kate !—he 
says that unless I driok brandy I shall de. But, 
Kate, if I teste brandy 


arra 





isedded — ber 








* 





gain, I fwel I shall Ive 
—~—a drunkard! Kate, ft hnow are Wise 
and good beyond your years. Kate, I have full 
faith in you! My child, I will do as you decide 
for me. Darling, shall I drink or doe ?”’ 
Kate sank upon ber knees by bs bedside, 
toek both his venerable hand« and kissed and 
i them to her bosom, bowed herface over 

| them, and wept in silence. At last, rais ng | 
' head, she gazed earnestly, reverently, loving 















ware 


Mrs. Clifton and Mins 


in the olf man’s face, and answered, 

© Dearest grandfather, do not ask me, a poor 
weak, erring geri Dearest grandfather, ask 
God 

The old man feebly raised his hand 
ced it on her head and blewed ber, adding, 
Thee, oh, Pather! that out ef the 


lings Thou hast por 


and pla 


“T thank 
mouths of babes and sue 





fected praise '’’ 


The next morning, when t loctor came, he 





found the old man s ning thst, yet cling ng @ 
human natere will clog, to the wish fur—the 
hope of —lite | 
* Doctor, is there no other way of sav.ug me | 
than that you syle ot!’ 
«No 








amder great 


I sent and 
, whatever, 





my good friend ; unless 





hich I uederstand to be th t st ‘ you consent te save yourself by taxing aleohel 
¥ understand to be the nearest stage sta 

’ you must die 
tien to White Clits. Why, bow lithe did T ous | "orien | will die® ied Carl Wetze! 





peet that we were to travel by the same coach’! 
Teuly, lif A word 


dropped by either of us, Last night, would have 


And within a week from this time the old mar 


died and was bared 





is full of paper walls.” 


Mrs. Clifton invi 





, BK b nl After the funeral was over, 
covetied the “a . a me Aud aes i he ted and urged Catherine to come and tae wy 
ighted I am, Mis Kavanagh! Aud may | hopes | 1 cermanent residence at Hardbargain. There 


Mes, Clifton, that our journey lies for some dis 
tance together?” 

* Vor the whole distance, 1 am happy to sa 
The plantation of White Cliffs and the farm of 
Hard bargain join 
L——.” 


were how no reasons why Catherine shonld not, 
and many why she shoukl, accept this very ad 
Vantageuus offer 

Her brother Carl was about to bring home a 
wite, after which he would n 
And now that the Spring bad 
fully opened, Mrs. Olifton’s health, as usual at 


Our journey terminates at longer need Cath 


erine’s service 





Why this is excellent! So, in- 
steal of being separated, we shall travel all the 
way together, and thea continue tu be neighbors 
fer some weeks! Mins Kavanagh, 1 am over 
joyed.”” 

There was not much travelling at that season 
oCthe year, #0 our party of three had the evach 
to themecives, and Colonel Conyers devoted 
himeclf with great asskluity to the comiort of 
the ladies. 

At the end of the second day, just as the level 
beams of the setting sum were gilling all the Vil- | iy wiracles, asserting that the days of miracles 
lage windows, the stage rolled into L——— had not passed—ecould not pass until the days of 

There, before the little tavern door, waited (.d*s Omnipotence and man’s faith should be 
Mrs, Clifton’s old-fashioned carriage passed, When the passion of her heart was 

+ Did you wotify the family of White Cliffs of spout to become the sim of her soul, she prayed 
your intended arrival here to-day f’’ asked Mrs. to God to remove the list vestige of that erring, 
Clifton, of Colonel ill-fated love—and it was remoxed——gone! She 

“No, madam! My journey was resolved up-  conld think of him, speak of him, without an 
on eo suddenly—out of * my grict and my linpa- | aitered pulse, She knew that he and bis wite 
tience’ at the supposed loss of your own and were soon expected at White Clits, and she telt 
Mise Kavanagh's svciety—that I had no time to | that she would meet them again without any 
write.” other emotion than pleasure. Onthe day of her 

Ah! that is the reason why their carriage is removal to Hanibargain, Mrs. Clifton sald to her, 
wat waking tr yon. «Catherine! I see by the Richmoud Standand, 
wild take @ seat with us to Hardbargain, and rest) ose Archer has resigned his post im the army.” 
for a few hours or a fow days as 5 ou please, we 
shall be very glad, and we shall furnish 
with sconveyanee to White Cliffs whenever you 
wish to g-"” 

Coleone] Conyers expressed himself but too 
happy to acawpt Mrs. Clifon’s invitation, and 
they all enterad the old-fashioned carnag 
ext out for Hardbargaiun The 

miles distams, and the road the 
even of mountain turmpikes. Colonel Com or 
veutared to gender how any 
stand it, and surmised that K-— 
must be blessed with the best wheelwrights in 
the worldto which Mrs. Clifon replicd that 
they Aad the very west to be met with any 
where. 

It was tea o'clock at vight when they reached but then he spoke of a 
Hardbargain, but they foend the hall lighted 1p, syoedy return home. They should have been 
Gece blaging in the yerlor and the diuing-r00Mm,)  jory long betore this (ime, or at least, he should 
end « substantial supper waiting tor the order of pave written Wo account for their delay. 1 send 
the mistress. The fat-house looked cheerful, jonny regularly to the port-oftiee—I have sent 
hospitable, and inviting; and Colonel Conyers per to day. I hope | may get a letter, thongh 
rubbed his hands in delight. He remained over tie chances seem to dimininh 
wight. The next day was Christmas, and nothing — Byon while they spoke, the girl came in with 
bat the binding engagenent to render an ac 
count of himself to the Qeautiful Georgia at 





that season, filled, and she really needed th 
ompationship and care of our unprofessed Sis 
¢ Charity And, therefore, Catherime ac 
roposal, aud came ty lake possession 
of the room, Mr«. Clifton had fitted up for her ad 
joining ber own chamber. It had onee 
Archer Clifton’s room That was of no come 
serine now, however. You need 
id again that the girl was a true 






ter 
cepted ber 











been 








juence to Cai 





not now be t 


Christian. She had great faith—she believed 




















Colonel Conyers, if you 


«1 is not possible, madam 1” 

«© Yes, indeed. 1 was very much astonished 
to see it.” 

«* What iv the world could have beeu bis mo- 


you 


tive tr” 
+ T cannot even form an idea. 


» 


No motive was 
and " assigned in the paper 
farm was nine — « And did he never mention his intention to 





very roughest, you in amy of his letters t'* 
« Never, Kate Bat 


heard from him for six weeks 


indeed, I have not 
1 cannot tell the 
Perhape bis let 


carriage could 
County reason why he does not write 
ters have Leen lost the foreign mails are se it 
te gular 

« Was he at Havana whea you heard from him 


last, madam / 








© A fact 





| and nursed her. 


| haps, the very next letter, afler a long interval. | 





| reverently and indignantly 





looked at it, saying— 

«At last! It is from Havana, Catherine, from 
Archer.” 

She opened it, and as she read it, her face be- 
came very grave. And having finished, she fell 
into thought, and said— 

It ig as I feared.” 

«1 trust there is po bad news. madam ?"’ said | 
Catherine. 

«Yon shalt hear, Kate,” replied the lady, | 
taking up the letter and reading as follows : 

Havana, May 1, 18—~. 
Mr Dean Mavan— 
I have to entreat your forgiveness for a silence 


of four or five weeks. I know that yon will par. 
don tne see neglect when you are advised 
of the cause. Every moment of my time for the | 


last month has been taken up in 
st 


the sick couch of Carolyn. 


In order to do this, I 
have been obliged to resign my coramission in 
the army. You have doubtless seen my resig- | 
uation announced in the papers. suppose the 
unsettled business of the White Cliffs estate 
must abo suffer by my absence at this time 
Bat what is that—what is anything! all things! | 
in comparison to the health of my Leloved 
Carolyn! L write in great haste, on the very 
eve of sailing, for we go on board the Swallow, | 
bound from this port to Marseilles, to-day. | 
With undying respect a: then, | 
ARCHER CLIFTON. | 
| 





«That is very distressing! Alas! then is life 
made wp of nothing else bet vain desires and 
blighted hopes—of sorrow and sickness and 
death?” 

«1 knew it would be so, Catherine—that was 
a secret reason I had for not meddling this last 
time in bringing about a reconciliation between 
Carolyn and Archer. I have known for two | 
years past that she was following her moth r. 
All those Gowers die carly of consumption.” 

“But, madam, let us hope better things. 


' 


This sea voyage and residence in the South of | ‘ 





France, may restore hor.” 
« Never, Catherine. And it was even crue! ! 
in the doctors to send her there, te die in a ‘o- 
reign land, among strangers. They had better 
have sent her home to the scenes of ber child 
heed and youth, where we could have choef®i 
Catherine, | feel very sad.” 

The tears were rolling down Kate’s face. The 
fountain of consolation in ber beart was alnx st 
dry—and again she had to lift ber heart to the 
Divine source of all strength and light for new | 
faith and hope. Little else but suffering and 
sorrow had the girl seen since she came into the | 
world—and no part had she filled iu life but that | 
of servant, uurse, or Comfurter. 

The Summer passed with Mrs. Clifton and Ca. | 
therive in almost uninterrupted retirement. They | 
beard, at long intervals, from Major Clifton and | 
his bride, and theu the news was various and un 
satisfactory. Sometimes Carolyn was better, and 
there would be a talk of speedy return, and, per 





| 


{ 





would speak of a scason of prostration by extreme 
ines. And sbout the middle of the Automn, 
Mrs. Clifton received a letter from her sow an 
nonuncing the'r intention ef wintering in Lisbon 
The irregular arrivals of these bulletins were the 
most interesting, and neorly the om/y interesting 
events of the Summer and Autumn, if we ex-_ 


| cept a descent upon White Cliffe by Mrx. Geor 


gia and her friends. The s«yren, after her return 
from a Summer tour to the fashionable watering | 
places, determined to fill up the dull intern be- 
fore the commencemeni of the season in town, b> | 


a visit to her “seat in R————,” as she persist 


| ed in calling White Clids. Accordingly, sbe made | 
up a party of idle ladies and sporting gentlemen, 
| and came down to spend September 


Colonel Conyers was among the gnests. Te 
cevewed his visits to Mardbargain, and his suit 
to Catverine—received a recond rejection, and 
hurried off to town, under the sting of mortifica. 
tion as before. At the first of October, the « city 
rif-ratf,”’ as the old family servants of Clifton ir 
called the monied | 
vristocrats, returned to Richmoud, whither they | 
were shortly followed by their beautiful hostess, 
to prepare for her Winter campaign. From thix 
time to the middle of December, no event mark. 
ed the even tenor of the life at Hardbargain 
The inmates had not lately heard from Major 
Clitton sr Christmas. In her anxiety 
to hear from Lisbon, Mra. Clifton was in the 
habit of sending to 1.——— 


| 





| 
! 


It was 
| 
twice a week, wher 
the mail came in, and sitting up till a very late 
hour, walling for the return of the messenger 


One evening after supper, Mrs. Clifton and 


‘atherine sat each side their work-stand, before 


the fire, awaiting the arrival of the boy who had 
been despatched to the post-office. So often had 


the lady thos sat and waited, and been disa; 


pointed, thet hope waxed ver) faint. This time 
however, she was destined to have ber heart 
glade by the full fraition of hepe. Abou 





nine o'clock the messenger returned, aud entered 
the parlor with a packet of letters and popers 
The boy's face was lighted up with «ympatheti 
as he handed the bumdie 


jox, and be exclaimed 
+ 1 almoe’ rid m 


elf to death, mistess, 1 was 
so glad I had de letter , 


t to bwing yer 








great haste indeed, Nedd 

to give }ou your supper,”’ saix 
’ said Kate, pressing his little 

he passed her vot 

er trom Archer 


mi went 








Mrs. Clifton was reading a ke 
It was written in a glad, bro: ant spirit, and con 


tained the best possible news. Against all hope 


| Carolva’s health since her arrival at Lisbon had 


steadily improved, aud it was now so far re-es 
tablished looking tur 
ward to their voyage at the earliest opening of 





that they were already 





Spring. Carolyn had gained flesh and color ax 
well as health, and strength avd cheertulness, 
and was looking far better than sbe had looked 


since bis first meeting ber again at Richmond 
Mrs. Clifton repeated all this to Catherine, ad 
diag, 


** It is true, Kate, that none of her family who 
have perished by her disease ever tried a change 
ot clima'e, and although in most cases such a 
change hurries the patient to the grave, ye', in 
some instances, ii seems to work wonders in the 
way of cure; and who knows, if Carolyn is so 
greatly benefitted, that she may not get over 
this danger, and if not positively cured, yet live 





te a good old age, and dic at last of something 
else, as | have heard of consumptives doiug.”’ 

“Dm so glad!’ Catherine sat with her fave 
suffused with the flush, and here) es filled with 
the tears of sympathiiing joy end thank«g)- 
ving. After reading aud re-reading the letter, 
and dwelling oa it, and talking of it, Mrs. 
Clifton faally uafollied the paper, the Richmond 
Standard, and running her eyes over its co- 
lunens, suddenly ex«laimed, - 

“Catherine, * Whea jove come they come 
not as ingle spies but in battalions’ — here is ex 
cellent news of an old friend—listen—only two 
or three lines among the ‘ items’ of a Dewspsper 
columa, yet af what great moment to many- 
hear.”” And the lady read »—+ At the conclu 
sion of the recent treaty of peace between this 
goveroment and the Shoshonowa Nation, 
among the prisoner held to ransom was the 
gellant Captain Fairfax supposed to have tal 
len under their tomahawks, at the massacre peay 
Fort Protection. Thies brave bat enfortunate 
officer ls pow understood to be on his way to the 
Seat of Government," 

Catherine was positively spoecbless with joy 
only ber clasped hands and fervent countenance 
revealed what she folt. Im the great, though 
calm surprise and rjoicings over the event, 
these fricuds forgot ite sngalarty, until after a 
loug while Catherue exclaimed, 

* Poor Zuleime! Ob, how conld sw 
misreprosentation have been mate of the cave? 
It wae reported that he was clover down from 
his saddle, and then butchered ''’ 

“it was not @ wilful miarepresentation, It 
was a misapprehension, The fw who es 





‘* 








, Could have forced him to a letter ip her hand. Mrs. Clifton took it and caped to tell the tale of the 


massacre, no 
doubt had seen him struck down; and don’t you 
see, in the terror and confusion, they imagined 
the rest—knowing perfectly well that scalping 
and rifling the bodies are the almost invariable 
custom of the savages’ And then remember, 
Catherine, the body taken for the corpse of Cap- 
tain Fairfax, was so rifled and mutilated, as to 
be unrecognizable, except upon circumstantial 
po ” 

“ So indeed it waa said to be! I wonld the 
mistake had never been made though! It killed 
Zulein 

“Catherine, my child, 1 bave no idea that 
Zaleime was really drowned.”” 

« Madam """ 

“Doy ot know, Catherine, that anybody 
drowne:! in that part of the river where the sup 
posed signs of her suicide were found, must have 
come to light. Don’t youknow that the current 
is very rapid there, and that @ ledge of rocks 
crosses the river a few yards below it, upon 
which her body it have been thrown, if she 
had been in the river at all And, Catherine, 
if | have never breathed this thought before, it 
Was upon account of poor Carolyn. I knew that 
in her weak, depressed state of mind and body, 
she could better bear the belief of Zulcime's 
death, thon the frightful uncertainty of ber fate 
You are diservet, Kate; you will not breathe 
ths to Carol or to any one, lest it should 
reach her car.’ 

“Never! And de you know, dear Mrs. Clir- 
tm, 1 have sometimes had the thought that Zu- 
feime might yet be living—and I dared not in 
dalge the hope sccretly—much less breathe it 
aloud 

« And what was your reason for such a suppo- 
sition, Catherine.’ 

«Why my thought was not so well founded 
#0 logical as yours. I know nothing about the 
pocuhar ( ofthe river. My thought was only 
a vague hope, and it agitated me so much as to 




















Well, Kate, no more exciting talk to- 
We will retura thanks to God for these 
gad tid ngs, and then retire to rest | 


ear gr 


a ght. 


| 

| 

CHAPTER XXIII | 
arises. 

j 

Amog a jumbled heap of mucky buildings 

Keats 


Zuleme bad been placed by Georgia under 
the care of a poor woman, the wife of a carvur 


| and gilder, whe had occasiona'ly worked for ber 


fether. And as long as the funds of the belle 
had held owt, the trding expenses of such poor 
board and lodg ng had been regularly paid. 
But when the syreu was reduced to support her 





| own extravagance entirely by credit, founded 


upon the false reputation of wealth—her smal! 


| remittances to her proteg-, or rather her victim, 


ceased. Zulcime was afraid to seek ber, afraid 
to write to her—there was nothing she feared 
more than discovery, and the recognition of ber | 
band-wrting on the superseription of a letter! 
might have led to that. It was long after the 
death of her father befure she heard of it—nor 
then did she hear any of the particulars of t'me, 


pace cr creumstance. THe fact came to her 
anowlodge irregularly, through the report of 
the transcendant charms and conquests of bis 


beautiful young widow. A long and dang rous 
mess was the result of thse sudden news. It 
Was som: weeks after her recovery before the 
poor people of the house, who had long despaired 
of gett.cg anything for her board, could find it 


m their kind hearts to ask her to seek another 





home. Aud even then they sent a sgh after the 
lesolate young wiiow—the child who went 
forth carry ng im her arms another child. And 
| how she lived dur.ng the interval between that 


| amd the prod at which | shail again introduce 


her to you, | cannot tell. Sometimes a little dine 
Boedle-work came to her hands 
ape’! of want, reaching almost to starvation 
then a little ass stance tr 
Going in iebt to shopkeepers. 
ways lodged with the poor. 
dom persecute the poor 
aeedy family who first sheltered her, had been 
for months at th of her food, 
lodging, aud long they had 
Bevor reproached of persecuted her for vapad 
debts—-though they scarcely refrained from re 
proaching themse!ves for semdng her away 

nhalsted by 





somet.mes & 





ne ghbors, anda) ttle 

And then she al. 
And the 
remember that the 


poor se’- 


sole expense 


ness—anmd yet 








In a quiet, 
very humble 
and front og 


back ftreet, most y 
people, in th <idic of the square 


pon the battered 








uomed ately 


pavement, stood an old two-story Leck house, 


occupied by a peor cabinet-maker and old-fur 









niture The lower fromt reom was used 
as the ware-room, amt crowded aud piled uy 
with every doscrpton of muscrably dilapidated 
honseho'| furniture, apparently good for nc i 
thing else under the sun but kindling wood, and 
scarcely worth splitting up fr that. Old worm- 
eaten, carval mahogany bureaus and bedsteads 
tables without legs or leaves: chars without 
|} hecks; craties without bottoms or rockers 
clocks wa gZ taces teaufets want ng doors 
sofas 1» ars siuol.y pictures without 
frames tarn shed frames without pictures 
worth-ca ahincts, aut miklewed k 
glasses ros pots, pans, aud kettles; and 
mismatebe! crockery -ware in any quantity, 
Reader, | Jo not wish to give you an inventory 


of an old torn ture-shop, bat merely some idea 


of the inestrcable confusion in which this hete 
Pogenous tases of wornout, broken, worm-caten 
dust-clothed, 
veiled items, were | f to veiling 
ake your heart and head ache wth 
wondering «hat sort of a living could be picked 





ft eobweb- 


tiikdewed sta ped, 
ed up from the 


It would 


out from so wach d rt, d serder and decay-—and 
who on carth could be the patrons of the estab- 
Ishment. Y would unconseously gather close 


about yor ur most worthless dress in passing 
through t 
dread of a 
some of thow 
chairs and tables 
The fan of the cha'r-maker consisted of 
Dinuself, b's wife, and two danghters 
hthe usual talent of that race for 
png. And the 
i per cent. on every 


shop, and look up in inveluntary 
roken bead or limbs, by the fall of 
old 





dilap«dated, ill-balanced, 


They were 


(Grorman 





money -¢. 
man mad 





old, rickett:, worm-eaten bureau or table that, 


mended a)! varnished, left his shop. They 
a@lded to their income, by letting the rooms of 
their house, and occasionally by taking a profit 


able boar! 5 

It was iv the early part of the same Autumn 
which foun! her sister Carolyn in Lishon—and 
Mrs. Clio and Catherine alone at Hardber- 
gain, that Zulcime became a tenant of the Ger- 
She hack 
second floor, the two daughters of 


man cabine!-mak«r occupied the 


room, om th 


the fynily wong the front room as @ sleeping 
apartment. She had the use of the street pas- 
sage door, aut so reached her room without 
passing through the shop or any part of the 
house occvp ied by the family or their boarders, 
The refinement in which she had been born and 
bred, was vot lost amit her bitter poverty. It 


constrained her to seek privacy of life at least. 
4 herself and child, Just now, by 


She suppor 
doing Me neolle-wors lor some ladies ow a tran- 
sient visit to the eity Bui the work was pre- 


carious, ant (he supply might be cut of at any 
Moment. lit expenses were small, however, 
and ber ¢ Mer neat, but 
poorty furnished room, cost her bat ten shillings 
a mouth; ¢ bushel of meal and & pint of sali, 
five shillings; milk for the child, two shillings; 
fuel, eight shillings; washing, thre sbillings ; 
candte-light, two shillings, and the attendance 
of @ boy to br.ng water and cut wood, three shil- 
lings —making the sum total of ber monthly ex- 
penses daly one pound, fourteen shillings, of bit- 
the more than six dollars. Her only food was 
mush* or corucakes propared from the meal 
She could vot have kept up very long under 


nomy wonderful 
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and tinsel, satins, silks and velvets, feathers,| Zuleime thought the shortest, implest infant's —“* ‘He was her own, her ocean treasure, cast 
flowers and fustian, which also trailed upon the | pra) er she knew of wasthe best, because readily Like « rich wreck—ber fiest lowe, and her inet.” 
carpet, and strewed the chairs. An oil painting. | understood and easily remembered. And so she So it was with your poor Adelaide.” Topehed 
in a large beavy gilt frame, jeaned with its fece | took the little one’s folded hands betmeen her by the thought, my gayety melted almost inte 
against the wall. On the bed, a black mantle and | own, and bade her repeat after her, 
bonnet, with a widow's veil, lay side by side with “Now I lay me down to sleep, 

1 prey the Lord my soul to keep 

If Tvhould die before | wake. 

1 pray the Lord my soul to tle." 
«That ix a sweet little verse. Whats) my I trembled; bet 1 went ap te him, and whis. 
soul" asked the child. pered, « Laurence, dearest, forgive me.”’ 
Zuleime hesitated, puzzled forananewer; then He looked at me « moment, thes canght me 
she said for want of a better, to his breast. I wept there « littl: 
«It is what you think with, and wonder with, —my heart was so full. Yet 1 could aot help 
and what you are sorry or glad with, and what ogain murmuring that question— 
will live forever.” * You love me? you 4s love me?” 
and shading a dark and “TL lowe you with kt then. Good-night, good, «I love you as I never before loved woman, 
with its large hollow eyes and hollow cheeks, | pretty lady.” I ewear this in the sight of Heaven. Believe is, 
but majestic with power, earnestness and truth, | « Good-night, sweet child.” And Zalelme my wife!” was bis vehement snewer. I hated 
and beaatiful wich those grand, mouruful eyes, | jaid ber in the bed, and kissed her fair eyelids myself for having so tried him. My dear, my se- 
whose mesmeric spell was felt by Zulieme, ov | down to slumber. (ro ee cowrinven.) Ble husband: 


whom they were now brought to bear. | doubt of thee. 
Pictures of Life. 


“Take « seat, Mrs. Fairfax. You find me 
FRAGMENTS FROM A YOUNG 


here im great confusion, because | have but just 
WIFE’S DIARY. 


On 4 low trunk, in the midst o/ 
this sad chaos of poverty and glitter, mummery 
and mourning, sat one who immediately drew 
and fixed Zuleime’s sitention. A tall, noble 
looking woman, of perhaps thirty years of age. 
clothed in deep mourning, with her heavy black 
hair banded around her forehead and temples, 








** * Nearly a year married, and it ccemes 
brief day: yet it seems, alse, like a lfetime—as 
if | had never known any other. My Leerence! 
daily | grow closer to him—heart to heart. J 
understand him betier—if pesmbie, 1 leve him 
mere not with the wild worship of my girlheod 
—but with something dearer—more hometihe. 
I would not have him an “ angel,” if Leoukd. I 


arrived, and have had to unpack and look over 

all these trunks, to select and prepare no lem 

than four costumes for the evening,’ said the 

same rich, full, decp tones, as their owner clear 

ed a chair of spangled robes and plumes, and of 
~ fered it to her visitor. ; 

«+ Mother is going to wear thas dress this even- 
ing-—ien’t it pretty?” said Ida, climbing upon Arruoness of “otrrr,” “THE oor- 
the foot of the bed. vies,”? de 

Zuleime turned her eyes with childish inter: # ae bot I gaze openly at them, and lere them down. 
towards the robes; and Mrs. Knight, observing I have been married seven weeks. * * There is love enough in my heart to Gil up alt 
her look of curiosity, said— Ido not rave in girlish fashion about my per- ehasme—to remove all stumbling blocks frem 

“They form portion of the Queen Kathe-| fect happiness —I do not even say I love my our path. Ours is truly a wedded life: net two 
rine costume. They are going to bring out Henry | husband. Such words imply a seperate evist- jarring lives, but an harmonious and complete 
VIIL., this evening.’’ once—a gift consciously bestowed on one being ,,, 

Zuleime glanced from the costume te the I feel not thus: my husband is a 
haggard, but neble-looking woman, and though! | (o me as my own soul Theve taken « long journey, and am some- 
that she might represent the uuhappy Queen Long, very long, it is since T first knew this. | what dreary at being away, even for three days, 
very weil, as far as personal appearance woul! | (jradually, not suddenly, the great mystery of from my pleasant home. Bet Laurence was 
0, but instead of expressing this opinion, she | love overshadowed me, until at last T found out | obtiged to gay and U would net let him go alone 
ahd — the truth, that Iwas my own no more. Allthe though, from tender fear, he urged me to 

“The young German girl told me that you | world's beauty I saw through his eyes—all the stay. So kind and thoughtful he was, tee. 
wanted some assistance in needle-work. 1 shali | world’s goodness and greatness came reflected toceuse his engagements here would keep him 
be glad to help you.” through hs noble heart. In his presence Iwas mmch from me, he made me take likewiee my 

The dark, mournful eyes rose slowly, and} sea child. I forgot myself, my own existence, sister Lowi. She is « good girl, and e dear 
grew still, looking at the yoong widow, in whom | hopes and aims, Everywhere,—at all times girt; bot I miss Laurence; I did especially in 
tiicy now began to recognize that most piteous o! | and all places—his power was upon we. He my walk to-day, (hrougl a lovely, wooded coun- 
all beings—« redured lady. | seemed to absorb and inhale my whole sou) imte | try, amd a sweet little village. I was thinking 


Sv THE 
well—I do net shut my eyes on any of them; 


from another. 








this regimen ; indeed, a'though she knew it uot, 
she was slowly dying of a |sease as coumuon as 
Lingering, and as waiversally ignored as that of @ 
broken heart—namely, nnutritiou or slow star- 
vation. Her German hostoss, kund-heagted, not 
withstanding her mony grasping propensit cs, 
often sent her a bow! of + noodle soup,” with a 
little plate of “sour-krout,” and « tumbler of 
schnapps, or some combination of German 
luxuries. But Zuleime, who managed to ex st 
upon coarse food, could not eadure gross food, 
and sh: would tura away from such, scarcely 
able to conceal th» sickness the very odor so ap- 
peitzing to a Dutch stomach, excited in hers 
Sull ber refusal of the viands was couched in 
words so gentle aad grateful, as ac ver to offen 
her jandiady. Some of my readers may wonder 
why Zuleime did not do her wash ng, water- 
drawing, ete., with her own hands, and take the 
money, pail for having those things dene, and 
bay better food? Because, for one reason, she 
had not the requisite physical strength or ».ill— 
and besides, perhaps, she shrank from the ex 
posure necessarily incurred in these labors. Shc 
had not in these two years, forgotten the delicacy 
and refinement in which she bad been nurtured 
On the contrary, everything im ber appearance 
and manners, betrayed the gentle-woman. She 
had but one dress in the world——all the othe 
had been cut up to make clothes for her Lite 
girl. Her sole black bombazine, 
which she had worn daily for nearly tw 
yet so good was its orginal quality, and so wel 
had it been preserved, that it was now neither 
rusty nor threadbare. It was shaken oat and 
bung up every night, and well brushed and 
spunged every week. This dross, with the litt! 
inside "kerchief of linen, was always neat and 
lady-like. Zulvime’s fine needle-work gave out 
—as she knew it would—and she found herself 
without employment, or funds. It was then that 
Bertha and Wilhelmina Erhm entrant, the daugh- 
ters of her landlord, told her of a German 
clothier, on Ma'n Street, who had advertised fur 
a number of needle-women to make vests. Zu 
her total of tha 
But the kind German 
girs promised that if she would procure th 
work, they would gwe her some instructions 
how it should be done. Zuleime gratefully a 
pted their off'r, and prepared to set out on ber 
long walk by donaing the little blac 








gown was 


> years 


leime confessed gnorance 





branch of n e-work 





bonnet and 
shaw!, as neat and as well preserved as her dress 
had been. She could not farther tay the kind 
ness of her landlord’ family by leaving her child 
had been obliged to pat the 
one to sicep, aud lock it up in her room, 
leaving ber key with her landlady—+« in 
case anything should happen’? while she was 
gone It was a long, weary tramp to Mair 
Street, where the clothier’s store was situat 

When she cntercd the show-shop and made ber 
business known, she was dre 
room, where a man, behind 
gaged in cutting out gai 


dies of cut owt, bat unm 


in their care, she 
little 
only 











od inte a ba 


was en 





long table, 


af many bur 





uts—a 








clothes, tied around 
with ske.ns of thread, lay piled up at one en 
Zulet to ths tavle. The for 
eared to be, laid down his shears 


e walked uy 





man, as he ay 





and looked up, saying deforentially, 

« What did you wish te look at, madam? Mr 
Schneider, atten ths lady.’’ 

* You are in error. I do not wish to look at 
your wares. You advertised work to give out 
can | have some ?’’ 

The tailor looked at her again. He saw, from 
her gentle manners and appearance, that sly 
was a lady, guesse| from her dress that she was 
a widow, aud knew by her errand that she was 
self-dependent, unprotected; so there existed 
po earthly reason why a coarse-minded, craven- 
hearted man, who spent his whole days in smirk- 
ing, cringing, deprecating and 
others, should not refresh bis soul by a little 
impertinence and inselence to so safe a subject 


deferr ng to 


asa poor lady 

« Did you ever make vests !"’ he asked, ina 
short, curt, inse 

“No,” answered Zuleme, « but I sew very 
neatly —unusually neatly, my patrons say,—and 
as you cat and baste the work, very litle im- 
struction would enable me to make them very 
nicely.’’ 

“I shan’t trast yon! I have had quite 
enough in my time of giving out wor: to people 
who know nothing about the business.’ 





jont manner 


It was not the words so much as the msulting 
manner of the man, that shocked the gentle 
hearted woman, and she turned and lef the 
shop, ready to sink, not so much ander disap. 
polutment, though she knew not where to turn 
for work of moucy or food—but under the deep 
ly humiliating sense of the rudeness and vulga 
rity to which she was forced to expose herself 
ja this bitter struggle through the world. She 
walked slowly, thoughtfully, sadly away from 
the shop, till the sudden thought of her child's 
awakening, electrified her, and she hurried on 
until she reached home. She obtained her key 
from the landlady, im the basement 1 entered 
the passage. It was then that she heard a 
very sweet, gentle voloe, apparentiy wear her 
room door, saying, 

* Don't ery, baby! poor baby, don’i cry! mo 
ther will come by-and-by! Deur preity baby, 
dop’t ory! 1°) bring you all my play-things, and 
a little dog, when Lean get in.’ 

And then, im the pause of the child’s wails and 
broken talk, aud Leby plaints, she ran up stars at 
once, and there, kneeling before her door, and 
talking (hrough the key-hole, was a sweet litle 
dark haired girl of about five years old, and 
dressed in deep mourning. Her hai of the Gnesi 
Leghorn straw, the richness of the black ribbon 











that bound it—the fineness of the Liack bomba- 
frock and the linen cambric tucker, the 
delicate shoes and stockings—the gentle, refined 
manner, all bespoke a child of a different rank 
from those seen in thet neighborhood, aad espe 

cially in that honse. The child got up and stood 
aside when she saw the lady come with the key 
to unlock the door. When Zuleime had enter- 
ed her room, and lifted the babe to ber lap, she 
called the little girl up to her side. She was a 
lovely child indeed, with fair shim and delicate 
features—jet-black hair, eye-brows and eye- 
lashes, and large, mournful, dark gray eyes. 

“You are a dear litte girl, What is your 
name ?” asced Zuleime, palling her around ber 
waist caressingly. 

“Ida —— see what a nice new black dress 
I’ve got. They gave it to me when father died. 
Mother wears one, too. You've gota black dress 
on, too! Is your father dead ?’* 

* Yes, darling,” said Zuleime, with her eyes 
suffused . 

“Don’c ery, please t 
I do wish she wouldn’t! 
dead, tow?” 

+ Ves—yes love-—the baby’s father is dead, 


zine 





Mother cries so much. 
Is the bahy’s father 


too 

* Well—please don’t ery so! 
Shave all got a father in heaven! 
don’t ery so! 


Mother says we 
Oh! please 
It gives me such a—euch an ache 
in the breast to see anybody ery se,” said the 
child, and her moernful, but most beautiful eyes 
assumed a pleading, painful, shmost gweralons 
look 

* Who es your mother, sweet Ida!’ asked 
Zaleime, to change the subject of her own and 
her little companion’s thoughts. 

“Mra, Knight, you know, the leading lady. 
Dil they put the baby’s father in a loug red box, 
and send him away?” 

“Yes. yes, Ida 





Where does your mother 


live ?”" 
“She lives here, in the back room, down 
stairs. We came to-day. She is going to play 


to-night, and then I'M be by myself. Did they 
hold the baby up te kiss her father like they did 
And did he pot bis hand on her head and 
call her his fewn-eyed darling? That was when 
he wason the bed. And afterwards he went to 
sleep. And they said he was dead. Was that 
the way with the baby’s father 

“1 don’t want to talk about it, dear Ida. Tell 
What does she play on— 


me? 








me of your mother 


the organ?" 


“No! [don't know. Les I do, too!—the 
stage. Look at my nice new hat. It used to 
have a wreath of red roses round it. But when 





father died, mother @ook it off and put this black 
ribben th Mother wears roses on her head, 
though. At night, | mean. All day long she 
wears black, and looks so pale and weeps. But 
at night, she puts beautiful flowers in her hair, 





and sometimes gold and fine teathers—and she 
long curle and rosy cheeks 
and such beautiful dvesses. And father used 
r beautiful clothes at night, red and gold, 
and feathers. I de want to see father so much 
I wish they'd bring him back. Do you think it 
will be long before 1 see him /’’ asced the child, 
as the large tears rolled down ber cheeks 

ls your mother an 


has soch sweet 





« Perhaps not, my love 
actress, then ?’* 

« Yes, that is what she is. Don't ery, vow! 
It gives me a pain in ory bosom. Please don’t 
ery ; ifyew don’t, [ won't,” said the child, wi 
her eyes. Then suddenly she exclaimed, + Oh! 
I forget, T pre od to bring the behy my play 
things and my curly dog;"’ and so saying, the 
child ran away and scampered down stairs. 

Zuleime looked in vain fur her return, and 
finally eoneloded that her mother had detained 
her. But if the child did not come, somebody 
els, did. Wilhelnina entered, and kindly in 
quired after ber lod ger’s succes im seeking work 
When she learned her failore, she begged Zu 
leime not to be troubled, for that there was work 
in the house for her if she would take it. That 
the new boarder, Mra. Kaight, the leading lady 
of the Richmond Theaire, wanted assistance in 
making up some dresses, that were to be ready 
in afew days. That she, Wilhelmina, had re 
commended their lodger, and if the young lady 
pleased, she would condact ber down and intro- 
duee her to Mre. Knight. Zuleime thanked the 
ind hearted girl, and prepared to aceompany 
wr—sensible amid all her other emotions of a 
rustic’s curiosity @ see a really living actress, 
for she had never in her life seen one off the 
boards. She followed Withelmiaa down the 
stairs into the passage. Near the foot of the 
stairs was a door leading into the first floor back 
At this door Wilhelmina rapped. 1! was 
pened by Ida, who, as soon as she saw Zuleime, 
exclaimed, 

“Ob! it's you! 











k 
h 








Come in. Mother! here is 


the baby’s mother!"? 
«Tt is L, Mes. Kaight, with the person I spoke 
of. May we come in?” inquired Wilhehnina 
«“Assuredly. Do so,” replied the sweetest, 
voice Zuleime thought she had ever 
Aad they entered the reom. Wilhelmina 
introduced Mrs. Fairfax, and withdrew. The 
apartment la which Zuleime found bherveli, was 
the Lest furnished room in the house-—decided|y 
having a good warm, hued earpet on the floor, 
crimecn stuif curtains at the only beck window, 
a grate with @ coal fire, « four-post bedstead, 
wih er, net valanee and a white counter- 
pane, a bureau with tall dressing-glass, and wash- 
stand, with china toilet service. Bat it was in a 
state of confysion only less than that of the ad- 
joining shop. Trunks, boxes, tad band-boxes 
of all sices, forms and cvlors, some corded and 
piled up ove above the other, and some opea 
and boiling up aad over with all sorte of Gaery 


deepest 
beard 





eh, 


«Sit Pray sit down,” she said, to Zu- | his, until E became like acloud meliing away of bin all the time; so much so, thet I quite 
leime, who still remained standing. in sunshine, and vanishing from the fice of started when I heard one of the village children 

Zuleime took the vacant chair. heaven. shouted after as «« Lourenee.”” 

“Would you object, Mrs. Fairfax, to sitting All this reads very wiki and mad; but, oh! | Very totish it is of me—e loving weakness 
with me while you sew? There are alteration: | Laurence-—Lamrence | nove would marvel att pee pot yet got over—bet | never bear 
to be made im these four Queen Katherine dresses, | who had once looked on thee! Not that he & | pame my husbseed beers without « pleasant 
in which you would require my advice.” ® perfect Apollo—this worshipped husbend of | qhelli; 1 mever even see it written up im the 

, and thea anewered— mine : you may meet a seore tar handsomer.— street, without turning again te look at it. 

“1 shoukt not like to leave my little child | But who cares? Not I! All that is grond, | upeonsciously, I tumed to the little rosy urchin, 
alone, madam.” all that ts beautiful, all thet makes a man look whom his grandam bonored by the name of 

«Let me!—tet me!—let me go ap and stay | godlike throxgh the inward shining of his god- | « faurence.’” 
with the baby !”’ eagerly interrupted Ida, jum | like soul—I see in my Laurence. His eyes,—| 4 reetty, stunty bey, of five or six years 
ing down from the bed, and running ap and | soft, yet prowd,—his wavy hair—bis hand that) 4 child to glad any mother. I wondered bed 
seizing the hand of her mother. (sit and clasp—tis strong arm that I lean ob— he a mother! 1 staid aad asked, 1 always no- 

The dark eyes sank fondiy on the little one, | + compose an image whervin | see ne tew.— | sins children now (% womberfol, solema mye 
and the rich voice—richer now with maternal | Nay, I could searce believe in any beauty that | tery slogping at my heart, my hope—my joy— 
love, replied— bore no likeness to Laurence. my prayer’! I think, with tears, how 1 may one 

Certainly you may go, it the lady will per Thus is my husband—what am I? His wife day watch the gambeols of « bey like this! and 
mit you to do so.” —and no wore, Every thing in me is only are- | how, looking dowu in his litthe face, I may ave 

Zuleime hesitated again, then said— Sometimes ] even marvel that) therein my Laurence’s eyes. For the sake of 

“Thank you. I shall be very glad. Let me | he loved me, so unworthy as I seem: yet, when | this fuiure—whieh God grent'—I weet and 
go up first, and make the fire safc.” And sh: | Meaven rained on me the rich blessing of lis 
left the room, followed by Ida, w' love, my thirsty soul drank it im, and I felt that 
fst, to throw her arms aronnd her mother’s | liad it never come, fur lack of it 1 must have | the boy's mother. 
neck, and kiss her “ good-bye.’’ | died. 1 did almost dio, for the joy was long in And Wis father? A sneer—e muttered oume— 

When Zuleime reached her room, she placed | coming. Though—es 1 know now—he loved | bitter words about “ poor folk” ead « gentle. 
the blower before the grate, fur safety—hbid | we well aud dearly; yet, for some reason OF | mie Ales! sles! I saw it all? Poor, beau- 
a all implements with which the childrer | other, he would not tell meso. The veil might | tiful, unhappy ebild ! 
might harm themselves, and leaving the bitth } never have fallen from our bearts, save for one My heart was so pained, that I could not tell 
ones at play upon the mg carpet, returned below | blessed chance. I wili relate It. TI love to) the little incident to Lawrence. Even when my 
stairs, and went to work. Her new occupation | dream over that brief hour, to which my whole | sister began te talk of it, Fasked hee to cease. 
was indeed of an odd and miscellaneous de. | existence can never show a parallel But | pondered over it the mere. 1 think, if I 
scription—ripping off gold lice, and sewing inj We were walking all togethor—my sisters, | sm strong enough, I will go and ese the poor 
its place imitation sable; trimming buskins, | Laurence Shelmerdine and I—when there came | jie fellow again to-morrow. Ove might do 
and lastly, making up an ancient coiffure, all ow an August thander-storm. Our danger was | some good—who knows? : 
der the direction of the shadowy-faced woman, | great, for we were in the midst of a wood. My | 
who, all this time, sat wpon the trunk, with «| sisters fled; but I, being weak and il!,—alas 
tattered play-book on her knee, studying her | my heart was breaking quietly, though he knew 


fF. 








| 




















To-morrow has come—to-morrow has gone! 
What « gulf lies between that yesterday and its 








* | it uot—I had po strength to fly. He was too 
Z } to-meortow ' 
Zaleime spoke of Ida--her beauty, her charm: | kind to forsake me: so we staid in an open iS . 
ing manner space of the wood, I clinging to his arm, and * * Louisa and I walked to the village 
“is she? Do you find her so? I thought | Minking God forgve me'—that it I could she ry much against ber will, «It was 
that might be only my partiality. Poor little | oaly die then, close to him, encompassed by his wrong and foolish,” she said; “one should 


happy—happier fa | Bot meddle with view.” Aud she looked pru- 
dent and stern. I tried to speak of the Inno- 
cent chikl--of the poor dead mother; and the 
shadow of motberhood over my owa soul taught 
me compassion towards beth. At last, whea 
Louisa was halfangry, I sad I would go, for 


gentle care, it would be w 
ban wy life was then. What he thought, } 
knew not. He spoke in hurried, broken words, 


one! She is a great comfort and a great sorrow 

to me, if you can understand sech a paradox 
«Yes, I can understand it,"’ sakd Zuleime. | 
I have to leave her all the forenoo and turned his free from me all the while 

purpose of attending the rehearsals, and then, | It grew dark, like night, and there came flash 


" ja ash, peal after peal. 1 could not stand- 
before it is time for her to go to bed, I have te | fash, th 
leave her, alone, and go to the theatre, and be | | teamed against his arm. At last there shone had 4 secret reason, which she did not 


absent till a late hour of the night. And then al around us a frightful glere, as if the whale orgs wy Rqeeen, Sat, ap ee 
: “ woods were in fames—a crash of boughs— inte ape! 

roy én, gg sa a ye | above, as though the heavens were falling—then,| 5° we went. My little beauty of a boy was 
and night, while away from her, ie the dread of her | aot eens Ont Soe yee ¥ > 
getting in the street, and jute evil company.’ ee an hi yer aghiers 3 : 
And the oes of the woman assumed an anxions | heed o akiia’s ea, ok oor os el 
haggard, queruloas look, as she dropped them | We looked at one another, Lantunce and I jaa a 

cs 1 ag a then, with a great ery, our hearts—long-tortured | posing wee There was my little fhvorite, 

“Give your litle girl into my care. I am | —*Prans together. There never can be such « hi hag a oe ae 

never absent from home except early in the Moe BE rage ape materia whe agst y ~ 1 — ays gentleman; perhaps it is 

= vane u heaven o Worls were spoken, seve & mar. > ees : 

ere 4s to~day—and at that bour you are pa is 2” ash aaa but we knew | (he wretel of @ father!’ whispered Louisa. 
hat between us two there was but one soul. Sister, we ought to come away.” Aad she 
Wo stood thero—all the while the storm lasted. | Walked torward indignantly. 

He sheltered me in bis arm, and I felt neither But | still staid—still looked. Despite my 
the thunder nor the rain. I feared not life nor | herror of the crime, I felt a sort of attraction ; 
death, for I now knew thet im either I should | it was some sign of grace in the man that he 
never be divided from him should at least ac. nowledge and show kindpess 

* © * Ours was a brief engygement. L to bis child. And the miserable mother! I, « 
wished it so; and [ dispated not—tI never dis Spry wife, could have wept to thimk of her. I 
poted with him in anything.  Besiles, 1 was not , wondered did he think of her, too? Me might, 
happy at home—my sisters not Understand | 1F, "eugn the Boy trughed and chattered, 
him. They jested with me becanse he w lavishin gon him all those pet diminutives which 
grave and reserved—even subject to moody fits children make out of (the sweet word « father,”’ 
{did wot bear rhis father anewer by o single 
word 

Louisa came to harry me away. 

{ said “one moment and I will go." 

The litthe one had ceased chattering: the fa 
ther pat it down, and came fortl from his covert. 

Heaven, it was my Austond ‘ 

* * * I thinie! should then have fairer down 
dead, save for one thing—I turned and met my 
I never asked him ot sister’s eyes. They were full of horror—indig- 
his for me—how it grew—or why he had se long | aation—pity. She too had seen 
concealed it; enough for me that it was there Like lightning there flashed across me af the 
Vet it was always cebu fatare; my father’s wrath—the world’s mockery 
passionate emotion, save one night the night Acs shame 
| Teald—and I hed strength to say it quite 
cahnly, « Loulsa, you have guessed our secret ; 
bat keep & —promise '”" 

She louled aghast —confounded. 

“You see,” | wont on, and I setually smiled, 
~ You see, I know all about it, and so dees Lan- 

. 





for the 





@ roar} 


silence 
Death had passed close by as, and smote us 
uot—and Death was the precursor of Love 








¢ Adelaide 
The dark eyes dew up and fastened them 
selves upon the face of Zuleime, and the dec, 
voice uquired, 
* Would you really 
met 


in you 


take chargé of her for 
Oh, it is too much tor you, and too good 
1 doen't understand it." 

“Indeed I shall be very glad todo so. The 

presence of a lovely child is a great pleasure te 

Leave Ida with me thie while sen, 
are gone, and | will pat her to bed when the 
time comes."’ 

* For this evening [ will gratefully accept your 
kindness, but you may find her mere inconre 
nient than vou anticipate,’’ said Mrs. Kaight 
And then she dropped her eyes again upon her 
book, and Zuleime went on silently with ber 
About sunset the work wasneari: 
pleted, and the cosiume, with the excejdion eo! 
the colfure, apon which Zuleime was still enga- 
ged, was packed im band-loxes, to be conveyed 
to the theatre. Then Mrs. Kaight rang a htile 
hand bell, and when it was answered by the en 
trance of Bertha Erimieuiraut, she said, “ Please 
send mea iad to carry theve boxes for me, and 
ask your mother to make me a very strong cup 
of coftee.”” 

Bertha disappeared, and Mrs. Koight pot on 
her bonnet and shawl. And svon a ragged bey 
a;peared at the door, who agreed to carry the 
boxes for s sixpence. Mr. Kaight loaded and 
despatched him ai the same moment that Bertha 
reappeared with a huge cup of strong coffee, 
which she took and drank of, standing. Thea, 


Ire be 














wmetines. They said, * 1 should have « grea’ 
deal to put up with, bet it was worth while, fo 
Mr. Shelinerdive’s grand estate atoned for all 

My Laurence! as iff had ever thought whether 
he were rich or poor’ I stniled, to 
ters’ jests abyut his melancholy, and the possi 
bility of his being « 
truly knew hire 
afraid of bim at thoes 


~Hesh’ 


at my sis 








a bandit in dinguise.’” None 
but I* Yet 
but that was only from 


hone I was hal 


the intensity of my love 





e never showed any 


before our wedding day 

with bim to the gate myself, walking 

alight under the hell 1 teem 

bled a little, but I was happy —very happy. He 

heki me long in his arms ore he would part with 

me —the list brief parting ere we would have nn 

need to part any more. I sakl, looking up from rence. It is frend’s child.” 

as she handed back the empty enp to the Ger- his faee unto the stars, « Laurence, in our full May Heaven forgive me for that Ue I tohd; it 

man girl, and received from Zuleime the finished joy, let us thank God, and pray Him to bless was to save my hashand’s honor. 

coifure pinned up ia a paper, she said, us." Day after day, week after week, goes by, and 
“That cup of coffee will give me strength to His heart seemed bursting: he bowed his vor 1 live—live, and living, keep the bervilde 

go through my heavy part to-pight, bat will Proud head, dropped it down upon my shoubkler, secret im my soul. It must remain there buried 

leave me at its close more exhausted than ever, ®t eried,— Nay, rather pray Him to forgive turever, no 

thus I discount future health and life for present ¢- Arelaidte, Taw ast westhy f happiness It s@ chanced, that after that hour I ald set 

bread.” And so she went off, her cyes gleam. | am not worthy of you see my husband for seme weeks; Louisa and I 

ing under the excitement of a stimulant narcutic He, to talk in this way! but I were hastily summoned home. So I had time 

asfatal, if pot asdisreputable. as opium or alcohol { him soothingty, so that he might feel |, :hink what J was tv do, 

Zuleime weut ap tw her own room, and prepared Sow cutive my twunt I knew all now—all the mystery of bis dts of 

the frugal supper for herself and the two chil u at last, halt u gloom—-bis secret sufferings. It wre remorse, 

dren, that were sill playing om the carpet, She perpetual remorse. Nomarvel! Aed fora mo- 





trees 











amd about me! 


ahewere 
how dear was my love 

oid, oratully, “You are 
eut to take me, thes, just as | am; te # 





got a double portion of milk from the German ™ bette —— wad , a ag & = hove weut my stern heart sak, «Let & be ee.” I, 
people, om account of ber little guest, Ids de wy future Myon Go This, my lke, YF too was wronged. Why did he marry me, and 
Adtelakde 1" 


claring that she bked milk with corm cake 
crumbed in & better than anything, ii #a> © 
sweet, Amd then when the babe war ue 
dremed and put to bed, the litle girl's ever 
waxed heavy and dim, and Zuleime took ber 
down stairs inte her mothe:'+ room, aad dirubed 
and washed aad prepared ber for bed. And 
when the child was about to kiss ber tend and 
Ting into bed, Zuleune sad, 
ida. Douw't pow say your prayers ?"’ 


hide ail this! Oh, vile! Ob, orvel! Thea the light 
I aaswered, solemnly, “1 © Thee, WF broke on me; his hong struggle ageinst his love 
the first time, | dared to lit my arma to bie week a4, toreur of winning mine. Buthe did love 

s forchead. Ie hal maddening a» I was, I grasped at that. 
wbich ™8Y Whatever Wackness was on the past, he loved 
[ evermore he had swore it-.« more than he ever 


snd as he stuoped, | hid 


¢ seal of this my promis 





Gol give me strength to & 





me ae 
loved woman 
We were laughing to-day—Lanrence and | I was yet young; I knew hate of the wicked. 
it was scarcely a subject fo: neve of thie workl, but I had heard of that mad 
mirth, but one of his bachelor friends hat beew passion of a moment, which may seize om a heart 

| telling us of 4 wew-married couple, , in sume met wholly vile, and afterward « whole Mietime 
But don’t you wish to?’ comical fashion, mutually made (he discovery uf of remorse works out the expiation. Six years 
ma'am,” said the child, and rum- each other's * frst loves Laid to my bus ago! be must have been thenamereboy. Ii he 
t Zujcime’skuees, band, smiling happily, “that Ae seed have no had thus erred im youth, 1, whe knew his Bature, 
rand looked such @ar.”’ Aud I repeated, half io sport, the knew how awful must have been the repentance 
lines. (COsTUNEED OF POWRTA PAGE.) 

















Iwas mad to have a moment's . 


know all his letle faults and weaknesses quite - 
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writs 


ringeth 


Aad wiih a vey, the 
Pusmea@e pastes ad tarveles mach tn 


Unable to attain the outer ar, 

Know ng sweet sature only by the rame, 
Dreaming eiave, bow dear she is bow for” 
© Yes the bright samabine lit bin bed 
(At intervals, aad.s bive strip of sty, 3 
Narrow, the hove: met so close o er head. 
Sell showed bem snowy clowde rail <tate!) by 
‘Hie |mtie comrades, tho-e who mgt have been 





Presb cowsiup: gutherad from the meadows green 

Thick lime bomghs, breathing fagrance of the 
Sping— 

“ And be would gied bim with the whiepering 


And joyful twine ‘hem with his feeble band, 

And doze beneath them, dreaming that he brows 

By the ew. et breezes of the word were fanned 
He wes s: fettered shat be would not hoid 

As cap ive eoy living thi. g they brought — 

‘The lark dew free, re'eesed a d ancontn lied, 

And singing. spurned tha! dim. imp: son mg court 
* One ey broaght some mow, and ‘mid ii grew 
wuh roots unmjured kept. 





There wee no grief im any living beeent. 
Hie parents left the spot. and i became 
‘The sordid rma thet to-day vou rer | 
Rade hands tung (orth the fuwer, the very seme 
Whose fra:! lefe gilded his treascendent!) ~ 
“ How kaowest thou this, my guide "the chidd’s soul 
whe 


© Wert thou the ange! who the flower wpreared’ 
Was thine the rmile within whose light it harked. 
Though 11 2 rumbeam to the buy appeared’ 

“ Ne!” snid the angel, and the while bis brow 
Seemed with « brighter hebt than wont to shine, 
“ This abject state of pain, disease and wor 
Once, sod bet lately, bile one, wes mine 

"Mod ali the rtmrs that circie pound the Throne, 
‘Mid elt the flowers upmorral that may «mile, 
Net one woaid | ex-hange for thir—ibe owe 

Se loved om earth, so more thas dear ere while '” 
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of his manhood. On any humbled sinner | would 
have mercy—hbow much rather must | have mer- 
€y on my Aushond ’ 

TAed mercy. Some, stera in virtue, may cva- 
demn me ; but God knoweth all. 

He is—I believe it in my soul—he is a good 
man now, and more and more after 
good. I will help him—1 will save him. Never 
shall he know that secret, which out of pride or 
bitterness might drive him back from virtue, or 
make him fee! shame before me 

I took my resolution—I have tulilled it. 1 
heve met him again, a+ « faithful wite shonkl 
meet ber hasband: no word, no look, betrays, 
er shall betray, what | knew. All our outward 
lim goes on as before: his teaderness for me ix 
constant, overfiowing. But oh! the agony, 
worse than death, of knowing wy idol failen— 
that where I once worshipped, | can only pity. 
weep, sud pray. 


Be told me yesterday be did sot fel like the 
same man that he was befire his marriage. He 
eaid I was his good angel: that throagh me be 
became calmer, happeer ever: day 

I peed the change in his face. (thers read it 
too. Even his aged mother told me, with tears 
bow much good I had done to Laurence. For 
this, thank God ' 

My husband! my busband) At times I conid 
elmest think this horror was some delirious 
dream, cast it all to the winds, and worsh:p him 
eo old. I do fel, as 1 ought, deep teoder 

nem—compansion. No, no! let me fot deceive 
myself: I love hiss ; in defiance of al! I love him 

and shall do evermore 

Sometimes his olden sufferings come over 
him ; aad then I, knowing the whole treth, fee! 
my very sou! moved within me. If he had only 
told me all. if I could new lay my heart oper 
before him, with all its leve and pardon. if he 
would let me comfort him, and speak of hope, of 
of atonement, even on earth 

—I dare not 

Since, from this silence which he has seen fit 
te keep, I must not share the struggie, but must 
@ay afar off —then, like the prophet who knelt 
oe the rock, supyilicating for arse! in the Lattle, 
tet my hands fall not, nor my prayer cease. wnt 

heaven seadeth the victors 








It was true 


Nearer and nearer comes the howr which » 

be to me one of « double life, or of death 

Sometimes, remembermg ali | have lately su! 
fered, there come to me & heavy foreboding 
What, if I, so young year 
ago, life seemed an opening paradise —what, if | 
should die—die and leave sim, and he 








to whom, one little 





pete 

Kaew how deeply 1 have lowed—bhow mach ! 
have forgives t 

Yes; be might know, and bitterly. Showld 


Louise tell. Bot! will prevent thet 





Ie my bnsband’s absence, | have sat wp ha 
the night writing; that, in case of my death, he 
may be made ecquaimed with the whole trut/ 
and bear it from me alone. I have poured out 
aliany suflering»—all my tenderness. I he 
phoved him, tur the lowe of heaven, for 
of me, that he would 
past, aed lead for the righteos 
that bis sin may and that 
death, we may meet in joy evermore 





n every way stone hx 
future @ 


be forgiven, 


eborch wah Laurcace—for the 
k. We kneh together, and 
took the sacrament. Tie face was grave, | 
peacefal. When we came home, we sat in ox 
beautiful littie rose-garden, he, look ing »« 
temt—even happy su tender over we 
hope for the future. How showld this be, if ix 
had on his sow! that awful sin? All see 
dolasion of my own creating: 1 do 
the evidence of m senses. I 
threw myself on bis bosom, and tell hun 
Bat thea, from some inexplicable cause, the 
olden cloud came over him; I read im bis fax 
or thought | read, the torturing remorse which 
6 once repelied we from hum, and yet drew me 
agein, With 2 compassion that was almust strop 
ger than love 

I thoaght I would try to my, in some parsing 
way, words that, should | dic, might atterward 
comfort him, by telling him bow bu mmer had 
wreng my heart, and bow I did wut scorn him 
Bet eves fur his sin 

* Laurence,” 1 said, very softly, “1 wish th 
you and | had known one another all our hives 
from the time we were Litthe chudrea 

* Ob! thas we bad! then I had been # better 
end & happier man, my Adeluide '’ 






con 


we full « 


ned 
tated ever 


own longed 





war his an 


* We will not talk of that. Please God, we 
may live 6 long and worth) hic together; bat 
* What is thas 
1 Adelaide, you are not ¢ to diet 
you, 1 love, whom I have made happy 
gee Wbhe Be caus to dic” 
Ge, ageny | be Ghought of the one who bud 
cause—to whose shame and mir) death wa 
better thee M&. Poor wretch! she, oo, might 
have lowed kim. Down, wiles jesiousy! down, 
yee pels mal 16 was bong, bong ago She is 
dead. he-—Ob! my husband | wey Gio for 
give mg according a0 | pardon yo. 

! once more, putting my arm round 





Sy Clan Saag ten 


vm. 





wanmminnietaone | | TTR 


— 





: OUTAGES Te at 4 


Rn ee Ry be gol otha Meroe ace 
eee 





td 
ore beh pe. poche Life te net | be mate? Bat I have given him 
he ha TET ed Ren ates ae 
quem shat that poor mother felt, whe, dying, | bis first mar. 


Std teats on 
ets her child to the mercy of the bister world. a= . 
But, besven's will be done. 1 deat gato bere | tats home his son. — 


| taketh. Amen! angel waiting 

| For seven days, as they tell me, my babe lay Ame 2 bis ae 
by my sido—its ting \ a 

slept at my breast. But I remember | Letmo one say I am not happy, es happy as 


nothing-— 
| then—it died—and Thave wo little face to dream | Sore hdessed then I am ke mor bashond end may 
| Of—ne memory ot the sweetness thal bas been ; \ 
|p wielto easier T hed sever tempeh. a Se eeece Saree 


during my deliiam: 1 not either does not bali 
| think not. Louisa says I lay all the time silent, mrs - = 
Gull, and 4i/ wot even notice my b=s=w', I took my son on my lap, and tried to show 
| though he bent over me Hike one distracted. | iy. the holincss and beauty of returning good 
; Poor Lacrence! 1 see him but little now, they | tor evil, of forgetting unkindness, of pardening 
| will not suffer me. It fs perhaps well; I could |g. Ho listened, as be always listens to me. 
not bear his grief and my own, too; I mightmot ane » while, when his heart was softened, I 
be able to keep my secret sate. | made hijm kneel down beside me, saying the 
| prayer Forgive us one tresposses as we for- 
| I went yesterday te look et the ting mound— . » trespess ogeinat us.” 
all that Is left to me of my dream of motherhood. aa a 


—srowing in beauty—s boy, & youth, ® MA! | oi Riessed me, in broken words. The sweetest 
And this—this is all—this little grave. pee 





Perhaps I may never have another child. If « My wife! my wife who hes saved her has- 
so, all the deep love which nature teaches, and band 1”"—Sharpe’s Magasin. 
which nature has even now awakened in my 
beart, must find no olject, and droop and wither 
away, or be changed into repining. No! please 4 d 
Ged chie esh el enver'tn, POM ont enh. Wit an fjyumor, 
ter the blessings I have, by mourning over those | 
But I mast love something, in the way that I As Orrccr Seexan.—A man writing from 
would have loved my child. I have lost my Washington at the coming in ofour last Na- 
babe; some babe may heve lost a mother. A tional Magistrate, gave this graphic sketch of a 
thonght comes—I sbudder—! tremile—yet 1, “ Suttker” office seoker: 
foliow it. 1 will panse « little, and then- Owe fellow came bere from Illinois, and was 
introduced to a wag, who, be was told, had 
In Mr. Shelmerdine’s absence, I have aceom- “ great influence at court,” and who, although 
| plished my plan. I have contrived to visit the destitute of any such pretensions, kept up the 
place where lives that hapless child—my hus. delusion for the sake of the joke. The « Sucker’’ 
band’s ebild. addressed the man of influeuce something im this 
I do believe my love to Laurence must be wise: 
such as never before was borne to man by wo-| “ Now, stranger, look at them papers. Them 
man. It draws me even toward this little one; | Dames is the first in our whole town. 
forgetting all wifetike pride, I seem to yearn Deacon Styles—there ain't no pionser man in ail 
over the boy. But is thisstrange? In my first the county; amd then there's Rogem, our shoe- 
girlish dreams, many « time I have taken a book maker—he made them beots I got on, and a 
he had touched—a flower be Lad gathered—hid better pair never iramped over these diggins. 
it from my sisters, kjssed it, and wept over it for You wouldn't th’nk them soles bad walked over 
days. It was fully; but it only showed how more than three hundred miles of Hoosier mud, 
precious I held every thing belonging to him. dnt they Ace though, and are sound yet. Every 
And should I not hold precious what is half him- bedy in our town knows John Rogers. Just you 
selé—his own son? go to IMinois, and ax about me. You'll find how 
I will go and sce the child to-morrow I stand. Then you ask Jim Turner, our con- 
Weeks have passed, and yet I have had no | stable—dr knows me ; ask Acm what I did for the 
strength to tell what that to-morrow | _| party. He'll tell you I was a screamer at the 
Strange book of human fate! each leaf closed | polls—uothing else. Now, I've come all the 
until the appointed time—if we could but turn | ¥#y from Illineis, and a-foot, too, most of the 
it, and read. Yet it is best not. way, to sce if T can hgve justice. They even 
I went to the cottage—alone, of course. 1 told me to take a town-office to bum! but I 
asked the of@ woman te let me come i aud rest, must have something that pays aforchand—such 
for | was a stranger, weak and tired. She did &* asthey call ‘em. I hain’t 
to kind!y, remembering, perhaps, how 1 had got Snly seven doilars left, and I can't wait 
once notived the bey. He was her grandson, Jist git me one o' them + cher-gves,’ will yet 
she told me— her daughter's child. Them’li do. Tell the olf man how it is; Ac'// 
Her daughter! And this old createre was do it. Fact is, he mast’ I've airnt the office, 
® coarse, rough-spoken woman—a laborers and no mistake!" 














wie. Lawrence Shelmctline—the clegamt—th Doubtless be Aed « airnt”’ it; few persons who 
refined—what madness must have posscesed go to Washington and weds for an office, but 
him! 





| corn their office, whether they obtain it or not. 
* She died wery young, then, your daugh- ——$__—_— 
ter!’ I found courage to say | Rewsexe ef uvto rae Gaovso.—We once had 
“Ay, ay, @ & few mouths after the boy's) 4 friend whose only weakness was a mania for 
birth. She was but « weekly thug at Lest, and marrying an heiress. Now our friend Tom was 
she had troubles enow.”* not the worst man in existence, yet this insati 
Quickly came the blood te my heart—te my able thirst afier young ladies with taxable pro 
check—in bitter, bitter shame. Not for mysef  perty appeared to absorb ali the better traits of 
bat for him. I shrank like a guilty thing before | jis character 
that mother’s eye. I dared not ask—what | A few years since we were taking an early 
tonget to heer—concerming the poor gi, eed morning walk through what ie now called 
ber sad history. “court end,” when we met our friend engaged 
+ Is the ebild like ber?" with an elderly man in examining a square of 
looking to where the litthe one was playing, at 








was all I coubd say, 


vacant “lots” im the vieinity of the Fifth 

the far end of the ganlen. I was glad not to avenue. 
see him nearer. “ Was bis mother as beaut fni “Well, sir,’ said Tom, as his companion 
ashe’ : turned to leave, «if I sueceed in certain ar- 
« Ay, & good-looking lass enough, bat th raigoments, you may have the whole lot at 


little lad’s hike his father, who was a gentleman  ¢.200 shillings per load 

bern: though Laur uce had better a “Done,” ssid the man, and as he left, we 
ploughman's sou. A bed business Boss made of y giped up to congratulate our frend upon the 
it. Te this day I dunnot Know her right name, | success of his he futiation 

nor littie Lanurence’s there; aod so | canna “These lots," said Tom, as he grasped our 
make bis father own bm He ought, for th pends with the energy of a man who had just 
lad"s growing up as grand 3 gentleman as bm reat enterprise, “ belong to a 


been a 


succeeded in 














self, he'll mever do to lve with poor folk Liv \oung igly to whom I am now peying court, and 
Granny 1 have just sold to Smith, the mason, the build 
* Alas!’ I cried, forgetting all but my com- | ing sand on "em for three shillings per load 
passon; “ then bow will the child bear hws let The last time we saw Tom be was laying out 
s swan om paper) a grand pub/ic park in the vicinity of 
Sham and the cid woman came "} | some unimproved property belonging to o mother 
ferce'y to me * You'd better mut your own young lady 
masinoss : tay Bess was as good as you 
I trembled violeatly, but could not speak Aw Oavroe ot Fiver.—There was, io the 
The woman went on ne ghborhood of Renaseclacr count. , sume twen 
“I dunpot care i I Wab it all out, though ty years ago, a rather pompous and wordy indi 
Bess begg 4d me net. She was a fool, and the vidual, whose ~ standing in society" cansed him 
young filow something worse. Ilis father tried | to be selected, on such public cecasions, as the 
may -be he wished to try, too—bat they could | Fourth of July, or a political meeting, to ad 


wa undo what had been dene. My gri was sah dress the peopic. Covering a large slice of bread 














fret to him—amd the little lad’s a gentie- with e very small piece of butter in his oratory 
man’s lawful son he not unfrequently lest bis antecedents, and in 

Oh! joy beyoad belief! Ob! bursting blessed | volved himself in an interminable fog, from which 
tears! My Lanronce! my Laurence! t was impossible to be extricated. On one 

* * * [have no clear recollection of any- Fonrth of July eceasion, he was to make an ad 
thing more, save that | suppose the woman drew to the + ontab +,” on a signal from a 
thought me mad, and fe owt of the cottage. M) cannon, which was to apprise those who could not 
firs® couseiousness @ of finding mysef quite get seats at the table ing de, thut be was about 
alone, with the door open, aud a child looking to speak. Hie came out upon the plarza of the 


a 
at me in wonderment, but witha gentioness such un where the dinner was held, with a face ust 
i 

















as | have som my bushaad wear No marve ed with wine, ran bis hand through his red har 

had leved that chiidwh fax it was such a ti) & rose up like flames from midnight con 

might have beca was a boy flagration starting,” sed, pointing to « bros 
1 ered, mee’ httle Lar satin ribbon ip his button hole, began 

rence! He came to me, smiling and pleased « Petcow-C viens entoen hundred aud 

One fat mruggie | had—forgve me, poor, dead srenty-se ye ‘ Ge ral Gromer Wee 


h I wear ip my batten-bole, d et 




















girl! Awi then I took the child in my arms, and | owoTos, whow 
sissed him as though I had been his mother A loud roar of laughter fairly shook the 
or thy sabe—for thy sake—my busband ar The orator tried to go on im the right 
es way. But he couldn't correct bimse'f; he suck 
i stumbled at the sevepteen hundred and 
1 enderstoed oll the past now. The w 
seventy-six” again, or & combination of the 
boyish passion, making an ileal out of a poor ¥ 
figures, aud finally gave up i spar 
age er b heyua on— the dro at 
nto common day coarseness creating repuls.ot . 
ay gs Inro His Accupency.--It is related of E 
the st ng of one fully which had marred a life 
dent Tyler, that (rom the time of bis ele 
tume—dread of the world, self-reproach, and ¥ } : . 
tk t e -repide Mm m ~ death of 
ame —olt teeew excwers # count and: and yer) Hen te the \h eter pis 
- General Harrison, he kept no carriage on ec 
Laurence bad acted if. And when the end 
punt of the insutiecieacy of his salary 
ame. bo Wouder that remorse erv@ed him, fir 
» ‘ however, wend himeels accitentall i 
th bal £0 ne rs cart S 4 h 2 
= s ~~ to the Ché Magistra the former ¢ ft 
must, have loved bam. J wept for ber—I, wh 
being removed, he at once determine } 
so passionately loved him, tox 
am eyuipage He accordi bought @ pair of 
He was wrong, also, gri-vously wrong, im pot 








horses, and engaged @ coachwan, 


might have 
a gxa to look about 


roe 


Oh] Yet ther 
Iie father ruled with ap 





ackbow!) 





ng the 


ore vehicle. Hearing of 





boem roasotes 
ot sale which belonged to a gentleman residing 











































i,t n die at © ha 
bend; end, then, whee - l, Laurence had 1. Washingtee, and which hed only been driver 
just known me. Alas! I weave all coverings te a>, Mdiedk caiees tn tanta te 
bide bis feukt. Bat surely this strong, fathtu P 
7 eatiee to b 1 Upon examination be was perfectly satisfied 
ST eee vivley - pr. a iy geen t with it himself, but still he thonght it were pra 
shall not fail bim wow: it shall encompass hin 
oe omelet . Boompase NM dent, before purchasing It, to take the opinion 
w The! en it shal c twe bu ‘ 
~~ ’ . arvana t” Hibernian coachman upon it. Pat report 
end the bitter past: it sha of hm onto s it ¢ the thing for his } 
worthy and happy future ‘ wae © Fat Go Gang Mer Ble baper 
“* But weld Mr. Tyler ou think it 
There is one 4h which be nous » 
streugthen ‘ et ni tell baw 
sth eas eit wanee te in meatiens Beneeh nt United States to drive & second-hand car 
rght. I have walked throngh this cloud of “*#* ‘ 
wieety —eblall my fall me now ? * And why pot?” answered the Jehu © sure 
- ad ye’re onl: ond ha 
M1 home, nor knew that I had beew REY 6 eon lent aye 
ewe) vethng oppressed him: bis 
7 =o bins Bineld grief A Last Man.—We have seen many lar) men 
pertaps. My bwioved! 1 have s balm even for (1.4 women, see, Sorthat matter) ba onr day and 
too, 
aig © iteldb . generation, but we do think that a litiie the 
—— ae a = : rh ee a  *  \avteat individeal we ever did meet, ise conan 
arable, self, bat of am et 
; ona. aaa Ragged . Qe wen - 4 pald-headed, oldish gentleman, who lives some 
rite —s Ba ot grr plo esting ds “* Chere im Fourteenth Street wear the Fifth Ave 
shed om ta \ id woth ld 
oes - ate _—ae Liha the other day with a (ricnd at 
the w.te's Gres hoews war of het wisery— amd ine South Maat corner of Broadway ani Union 
the red Gash mounted to bw very wow | could square, waiting fora Fourth Aveone omnibus 
ame @ ot bis feet, and prayed forgiveness, wsand bound, we meticed the subject of this 





jared mot yet. At last I spoke of the 


with be arm in 6 
suil using the feigued names i had usc 


rping to our companka 


roesing the street 






vho was well 











bas = ted with him, we asked, 
© sald y 
boarec|y, , what in the world has happened to 
“De you thuk the wi—« good and pare y, sarm?’’ 
woman woul) forgive all this | . * wes the reply, © he only 
«Fo Ye! Les 
Porgy Ob eurcace' Laureace 404 wears it in a sling, because he is ty to owing 
ib clumg to bim sad wep “a 
A doubt seemed to strike hiss 
* Adelande —4ell me A Derasr Paow dime da Doctor 
“lL heve told. Mushend, ¢ tgive me! Ehnow Woleott, (better known as © Peter Pinder,’’) 
all, and wt!) 1 love you—I love you when cighty )ears of age, ested me if | koew 
1 did not say, J perdom. 1 would not let bisw Betsey Cranch. On demanding an explanation, 


think that I fet I had meed to pardon 


he replied, “ Ao old sweetheart of wine, who 
Laurence sank down at my feet, bud his face diswimsed me with the most comfortable essu 
on tay Saves, aud wept ramce thats man ia love ever recewed.” Ex 


The tale of bis youth was a | 
guessed. He told it me the same night, when 
we eat in the twilight gloom 1 was giad of this 

that not even his wite's eves Inight sean too 
closely the pang 1 cost him (o reveal these long 
past days. But all the while he spoke my head 
| ae op his breast, thet be might fer) 1 heid my 


pressing my ignoranee of who the lady was, the 
poet said: “Ab! you were not born thes. I 
forget. She married John Vivien. She wase 
oweet creature. ‘Betsy,’ said I, ‘will you 
yake me for better or worse?’ + Impoasibic 
doctor, unless i wait; Lam in for it six 
deop already’ Cyrus Redding 
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» | sand feet above ordinary mankind, and remained | action.” 


There's | 


ADVICE GRATIS TO THE POOR. 





"Tis many 0 duy since I have looked 
a that pictured face ; 
on 





Tar Levece Faom Houc.—Standing in the | 
Post Office avenne a few days since, I saw a) 





Docton.—* Yes, Mra. Brown! you must give her pleuty of nice puddings, some calves’ 
feot jelly—se little wine—a fowl or two—take her to the sea-shore, and, if possible, go with 
| her to Saratoga.” 





Roujstic Yorro Max.—An intelligent cor-|M.d’Epinai. “He is s man,” said 
respondent, who, to witness the sun rise, hed “whe has got through two millions, 
climbed up the Bie Ridge to # position a thou- once stying a good thing, or doing a 





| there enjoying nature, “nothing else,” | M. de C-———, one day ing of the Go- 
| until be was half starved, is fereed to the con- | veroment of England in a society in which there 
| clusion that, * in seh a case you will Gad mose | were some bishops and abies, one of the letter, 
| real genuine comfort in a cold cut from @ coun- | by name the Abby de Segucrand, said to bi 

| try cared ham, or a slice from « well-Dattered | « Prom the tittle I know of England, I am not 
|Yoaf, than you could by any posstpilily derive | in the least inclined to live there, and 1 know I 
} from the fi Of ten thoussad fowers-— | should not like the place.’’ « Ali,” said M. de 
| from the sight the most tempting!y-spread | C. , «it te because you would find yourself 
| landscape —or from a sunbeam——sicwed, fried or | ill at case, and would not like the country, that 
| reasted '” j it is in every way excellent.” | 
The coachman of the King of Prussia having 





j Paerrr Fin.—-Ma,” said alittle girl the other | t him, the King fell into an ungovernable 
| day, who had seareely entered her teens, “ma, | bong « Well,” sald the coschman, « it is a 
| maint I get married 1” = « Why child!” sald the | | 1 J cident, a misfortune that might happen to 
anxious mother, “whet ou corth put that notion | ove-—roa, for instance, have you never lost 
{ato your heal?” «Cause all the other girls | . poreie 2 
are getting married as fast as they can, and I A lady, aged 99, said to Fontenelle at 95, 
want to, too.” Well, you must not think of | .. neath hae forgotten us.” “Silenee! not s 
| such @ foolish question again. Married indeed! | yorq)” gid Fontenelle, placing his finger upon 
I never heard the like!’ « Well, ma, if Teamt | 5). womth, 
[have @Aushond, maint I have s piece of breed M. de Turenne, dining one day at M. de La- 
and butter.” . A tie moignon’s, che hest inquired of his guest if his. 
Feu wetrr.——« How do you spell Peladelfy ?” | Courage Was Revor shahen atthe commencement 
Asked « snail city grocer of his partner one day, of a battle. “Yes,” said Turenne, «<I some- 
as he was sprink!ing sand mpon a letter which he times undergo great nervous excitement; but 
was about to dispstel to the “ City of Brotherly | there are in the army @ great number of subal- 


Leve.”” | term officers, and of soldiers, whe expericnee 

| « Why, Fel-e, Fela, del, Feladel, fy,--Pe's- | Bone whatever.” 
delfy.”” The King and Queen of Portngal were at Be- 
“ Then I've got it right,”’ said the partner (in lem to witness a bull-fght the day of the earth- 





quake of Lisbon. It was this saved them, and 
it is a fact which has been averred to me by many 
ern French then sojourning in Portugal, that the 

Mine Hae « Pacsewt.—< Well, Tom, does | King never knew the real extent of the disaster: 
your gal continue to love jou!” He was first told that some houses were destroy - 
es, more than ever. Why, she makes me | ©; then some churches, and having never re- 


ignorance as well as in bus ness), 


«I thought I | 
might have made a mistak 




































silence, ans\ered, + 


A man of letters, whom 8 crowd seigneur had 
| the superiority of his rank, was thus 
«“M. le Duc, I am not 
ght to know, but I alse 
koow right well that it is casicr to be shove me 


presents.” | turned to Lisbon, it may be said that he was the 
« What has she given you lately ?”” | only man in Europe whe had no ides of ® disas 
«Oh, she made me a present of my pletare, |"? which happened within a league of him. 
which I paid five doliars for before I gave it to | Duclos, not to profane the name of Romans, 
her.”* | in speaking of modern Romans, used to say an 
Italian of Rome. 
e “In the world,” said M———, «there are 
three sorts of friends; your frends whe, like 
Sel ected Articles. you—your friends whe do pot care for you—and 
vour friends who hate you 
7 > , A relative of M. de Vergennes asked him why 
ANECDOTES AND MAXIMS. | he permitted M. de Breteui!, who was likely to 
ose | succeed him, to come to Paris.  Breteuil,’’ 
rrom THe FRE OF CHAMFORT. | said he, “is a man who has alwars filled embas- 
——_ sies in fore gu countries, and who is net known 
It is an undoubted fact that Modems, the | in Paris. His reputation is quite a Gctitions one, 
daughter of the King, playing with one of her | though there are many wlio believe him fit to be 
maids, looked at the hands of her attendant, and | winister. lt is necessary to deceive these peo- 
after counting the worthy woman's fingers, ex | ple by producing the Baron de Breteuil, and 
claimed, with surprise, “What! and is it really | showing what manner of man be really 
sof Why, yoo have alse five fingers, like me!” “My enemies can do nothing against me,” 
And her royal highness commeneed re-cour said M. ; “they canmet deprive me of the 
the fingers, by way of assuring herself of the | fecu'ty of thinking rightly or acting well.”’ 
fact. } M. de - asked the Bishop of —— to 
M——— once said to me, “I have known | lend him a country box to which he never went. 
women of all countries. The Italian woman | The Bishop answered, « Don’t vou know it is ne- 
ouly believes in the sincerity of her lover when | cessary to have a place where you never go—a 
he is ready to commit « crime for her; the En. | place in which you fancy you might be happy if 
glish woman when he is disposed io be down- | So" went there?” M. de . after a mo- 
right mad in her behalf; and the French woman | mentary That's true, and 
when be is disposed to render himself silly and | this tecling be is which has made the idea of Paris 
ridtenloes for her sake.”’ so popular.” 
Madame de Tencia, with the suavest manners | 
in the world, was an unprincipled woman, ca- | ™ale to fe 
> of anything. On one occasion, a friend 
prais og her gentleness. “ Avy, ‘ 
the Abb. Imblet, “if she had any olje 
ever in poisoning ,ou, undoubtedly she woul 
least disagreealk 





vidresed by an an 





| ignorant of what I ox 





thas on a level with me.” 

A village doctor went to visit a patient in a 
neighberng han let, and took with him his gun, 
hat he might wing ar 


choos the sweetest and the 
poison in the world 

A clever man, M —, 
to the general opinions, pronounced 
strongly against a popular work. In alll socie 


who had run counter game be encoantered in 
hime h rosing the fields 


A peasant meet ng him o 


asked whither he was going? « To see 











ties, he was answered, that the public had come * patea was the answer What then?’ 
to & very different conclusion from bis. “+ The | ssid the peasant, ~ do you really fear to miss 
public he rejoined, “how many fools taust him in the ordmary way, that )ou take »oar gun 
you collect together to form a pablic with you!’ 

A lady, whe shall be nameless, was ai the re 


I once said to an agrecable misanthrope, who | 
had introduced to me a young friend of his | presentation of M. rope, and did not shed a tear 

Every body was surprised. Perceiving which 

| the Lady said 





* Your friend, my dear sir, has no workdly tact 














he knews pothipg whatever of the usages « * I coald indeed have wept, but I 

life «“ Ah,” said R—— + he is already ax | 2 engaged ont to-vight to supper.” 

mournful and downeast as if he knew every | Gabrielli asked for singing for two mouth 

tittle of that of which you reproach him: with ut- | 5,000 ducats of the Empress Catherine of Rus 

ter ignorance.’ sia. + Why,” said the Emprem, “ none of my 
In a large company, 1 details of the giat- | Seld-marshale are paid after that rate.” «In 

tony and gormendise of Various sovereigns were | Sat ease " rep'ied La Gabrielli, + your majesty 

mentioned. “ What would you have,” said M. | ™4y mak r fe'd-inarshals sing 

le Brequigns +i the name of heaven, wha: | A Yecy young man who b wd been in love with 

would \ou have? These poor kings must j a voman t\, wth whom he had a quarrel, 


! » advi by an eld 1 wl te require a re 
something, and it is as necessary they should cai ne efviaed by an cldesty a 
+ Probaily she has them o: 
as Jack, Tom, or Harr Probeidy « / be ” 


es," sald the elderly friend 
undow ‘ted|y she has them, for after thirty wo 





“You must 
“ the 


latter or trightea, 






oterest or the self love of m & 


treasnore all love letters 
Richelieu 
attention on herself paying 


wen very careful 
Madame de 


natead of lavin 


asses or monkeys, who onl 
2 Talmont, seeing M. de 
skip about in fear of the whi; 









































The familiarity which the great Frederick « pa yng NA » Brieane, a very pretty © 
Prossia permitied to these who lives om iti 7 
man without the least mind, said to him, “ Mar 
mate terms with Lim, is well known. A certai cals eteetame tet tiled ani hileiameae oid 
general, who shall Le nameless, er joved this lo a f af 
1. in the highest degree. The King, before The King of Prussia eceing one of bis sol- 
the battle of Roseba sald t« that) ay i dean: RY ty Be ppg ergtinens 
it he lost it, he would retire ee, On | tn what wine-shop have vou beem thus treat 
there practice phyeic. “ Ah," replied the Gene- | 4 “In a wine-shop in which you well paid 
eal, © tonpoure consents 7 our seot-—at (ollu rejoined the soldier 
A tricud was complimenting Madame Denis The King, whe hed been well Leaten ot Collum, 
on the acm maoeer in whi she playe ound the reply exceilent 
we. “stn enter to play the part woll,* cal After he had learned the detail of t 
oateny Cae, * on Oe OuMe SU | of Kamlilies, Louis XIV. exclaimed 
ge Ah, Madawe, ingennously rejoined | ai snev has then forgotten all thet 1 have done 
the complimeutor ou are & living proof of gyi 
the very coutrar 
A friend advised the English satirist, Downe LITTLE PHILOSOPHICAL DIALOGUES 
t nounce profilgacy and vice, but to spar 4 sans hes 
the profligate and the vicious. “ What!’’ sa B 
unce the cogged dice and packed) 4 1 of be 
let the players go gout free B. 1 umtertake ty arrange the affair, Wha 
Ou the death of Louis XIV, a courtier said, *#¥e You sed t 
« Well, well, atter the death of the King, I real A. That she was ac 
ly can believe anything B. I'll recone . 
L’Eelure used to relate, that when quite a, 4> Av, further, that she was ugl 
young man, and without fortune, arriving at Lu B. Ob, Gen Vi have nothing more to do wit 
n ville, he obtained the place of deutist to King | “be aifui 
Stanislas on the very day on which the King 
fost his last tooth Cook, 1 could not buy that salmon 
When Louis XV. was « young man, itwas Pr: ¢ Why not? 
found tiveessary to correct him of ahabit which Coed. A Counsetior bid for it 
he had contracted of tearing the lace of his  P*: of the Sorlonne, Here, tike one hundred 
courtiors. M.de Mawrepas undertook this task, ©'O¥") 8o4 Mr t purchase the salmon 
He appeared before the King with the most ex. #1 the counsellor 
quisite lace inthe world. The King, approach. PHILOSOPHICAL DIALOGUE BETWEEN 


THE KING OF PRUSSIA AND DARGET 

The King. Now Darget. Amuse on 
by relatiog the etiquette of the King of France 
Coumenee with his norning toilette. 


tore one 





ing hin, f his ruffles, whereupon, Dc 


for it 


Maure;as himeelf, with the greatest semg-freed, ‘ 
deliberately tore up the other, simply 


The 


saying 


« There’s no pleasure in that King, 


surprised, blushed slightly, aud from thet how Dorget eatets toto ali these details, describes 
was never known to tear lace the officers, valets de chambres, their func 
tromes, &EC 


While the King of Prosmia was talking with 
D’ Alembert, there 
on of the very handsonx 
D’Alembert sppeared struck with the cireum 
stance. * That is,” said the King 
handsomest man ia my States. He was for a 
while my coachiman, and | have & great mind to 
send him ambassador into Kussia.‘’* 

Whea M. Dubreuil was on the point of death, 
he said to his friend, M a, * Why is it, 
tell me, that so many people are in the # 
You should be the only par here, for the discase 


The King, (io « ft of loud longhter.) Ab 
Grand Dice If 1 wore Kimg of France, I'd 
ther King do all these sort of things in 


entered one of the servants, 


st face and person 





make 
my plo 
DIALOGUE BETWEEN THE EMPEROR 
AND THE KING OF NAPLES 
The King. Never was an education more pe 
glected than mine 





“the very 








The Emperor. How ia that? 
something in this may 

The Keng. lw to yourself, that at te ent 
ars old | didn | know how to make a fricassce 


Pehace) 


Aste.) There's 





om / 
60 
ie contagious.”” ye 
of ebigken, and the 


M. de Turenne, seeing 4 child pass bebind « little of cookepy I know, has 
horse in such sort that the urchin might be been self-taught 
maimed for life by a kick, calle 1 the littice tru . 
ant towards him, aod addressed him thus uw Heueee.—Hymlug, vbieh is in universal us 


if not classically admissable an English 
Dictiowar) , Comms unquestionably from Hume of 
the Bog, & Scotel laird, (go galled from his cs 
tate) eho wes oclebrated in Edinburgh society, 
during the reign of William and Agne, for the 
marvellous tene of his stories, ia which he in- 
dalged & commonly, that they beeame prover 
and thas a very long shot was 8 de 
signated ‘« regular Hume of the Bog.”’ Hence 
by simple contraction, Humbug 


fine litle teliow, never poss behead & liom 
without leaving between jou and the anime! 
abundant apage to escape unharmed. 1 promise 
you that in thus seting, you will not travel an 
eddiijons] league io the whole eourse of ) our 
life, and remember tie Tureune who has toll 
you 

Diderot was asked what manner 











baal 





{ man was 


© The Empress Coiherine was thea on the throne 








ter he just takon from the 

| glanced of Gib page, the 

| met my eye. Here then was a 

| Sister.” That smiling face was 

| heart. “Home, sweet home,” 
ali its hallowed iat i were ok ing 
around the heart, and erowding the memery, 
| and venting themselves through the sparkling 


| sacred page, that would tend to warm into new 
life and action the love of home and home joys. 
Here, thonght I, is one of the strong bulwarks 

"that surround and protect the multitude of young 

| men that throng our city, from the snares and 


7 beset them. On %4 eter” 





the wings of every mail is borne from every di- 
rection the gentle admonition, and kind greet- 
fugs of a virtuous , backed by the 
strong warning voice and couned of parents! 
love | 


I would that these messages of love were mul- streets is hydrogen driven ont of road by heat 
Hy) drogen fs the principal ingredient of water. 


tiplied an hundred fo'd; and they would be so 
maltiplied, if all were aware of the restraining 





influence they have on the minds aud mora's of | *Ydrees 
young men. There are hundreds of this class) gdur 


whe leave their pleasant homes in the couutr: | 
where they have enjoyed from childhood the | 


society of virtuous females—mothers, sisters. | 1.7. and was termed inflammable sir. 


friends—who, among strangers, scarcely know | 
the luxury of & smile of recognition from « fe- | 
male. None but those who have experienced | 
thie desolation of heart, and longing for the 
hearty greeting of the home-circie, can fully | 
realize the value of the friends they leave be- | 
hind. Next to the real enjoyment of home it- 
self, is that of a kind, familiar and constant cor- 
respondence, between its several members.— 
This should never be neglected, or its conse- | 
qvences light!y considered. Let sisters expo- 
cially, who have brothers floating on the wile 
sea of temptation, bear this in mind, that shir 
restraining ivfluenee, when properiy directed, is 
almost boundless. How many young men who | 
have wandered from their hemes and become | 
Tough and uncenuth in their manners for the want 
of the refinements of home, which are denied 
them among strangers, will speak with honest 
pride of their pretty sisters at home. Rough as, 
they are, they would not disgrace their sisters 
by a dishonorab'e act. 

Sisters, cherish your brothers then, as you 
would your own virtues. Throw around them 
the gentle, restraining influence of sisterly affee- 
tion, and especially, when absent from you, 
cheer them often with tokens of remembrance 
from your pen, and by so doing the smiling 
countenance of your happy brother may silently 
diffuse a ray of sunshine to the heart of an un- 
known.— Bongor Courier. 





* Farrxp, Dox’r Swrin.”’—Upon going into 
& wagon shop, a tew days since, the first thing 
that met our goze, was the sbove sentence, | 
printed in large capitals, and posted up in a con- } 
spicuous place. 

Those three short words were suggestive .— 
First, they gave undoubted proof that some one | 
connected with the shep was aman who had pot | 
forgotten God's injunction, pot to take Hs name | 


j 
| 


im Vain. 
Second, they showed that he wished others | 
to remember the same injunction. And third, 
they showed, we thought, that he had taken a 
very good way to give them a warning to that 
effect. There was nothing harsh about it 
feetly cool and mild 
sont, Don’t Swear, 





per 
indeed, something plea- 
just as though 
n each individual 
read, —* No 

« All Pro 
y other peremp- 


4 Preend 





a peculiar interest was felt 


who might read it It might hav 





Swearing Allowed in this Roon 
fanity Forbidden Here r 






whether either 











would have a asthe simple 
request, “Frend, Don't Swear Would it 
not be well if, in reproving ali de of iniquity 
we were to use me d not so mne 

dewunciation ? On particnlerty neti 
ced about this litth tence was, that it never 
seemed to countenance in the least, any species 
of profanity or irreverence Now, we have 


known some good men, indeed, Christian 
who, of course, would not for the world 


but whe 


men, 
swear, 


themselves, nevertheless would seem 





very much delighted with a well-told story 
even though it abo n oaths, and would 
lawgh beartily at « even thongn ser : 


subject were the butt of it 





om the contrary, had the same 
admonition four H 1 

Swear informed that the eff 
this silent little sente 








truth was most at although nted 


» an oath was rarely hear 





sukt not b 


As we ¢urned 
wish that the: 


to leave, we ¢ 





» three words might be posted uy 
in every place 
in ll ar shops—on bo 
our rail-cars 

Bat, above ali, w 





aod even it 












able man should bear ame 
such a legible «l 1, D 
Swear,’ should eff ter 
rible h Ing 
that the awful swear eotw 
land mourneth, migh irely aw 
— New York Beungelest 

Te Wine or Iuwontatrry Fr : 
review, we derive the following « ' 
celebrated enterprse in the line popular 
henbugs 

A few literary adventurers were 
cusming their own embarrassed fic . 
eale at Paria, On f m griev 





ed that men of talent should 
whilst, by the ere advertisement his “Po 
ly nesian ne Jacques Rebient had be 





Pulp,’ 








utly wealthy 








“ Bab!” exclaimed a young man named Car 
dan, who afterwards, in the prime « * inte 
lect, destroyed himself by excesses in dissips 
ti ~ Bab! if you want fortunes | Jac jue 
Polynesian Pulp Robient, why ne low his 
ecample ? What sey you, gentlemen, shall we 


siart a company for the sale of the most wonder 
ful medicine wm the world? Everything, now-a 
nd all we want 


I have 


days, ls done by advertisement 
Por my part 





is the capital to advertine 








non , but I devote my gold watch to the 
dewon of speculation j 

“And I my ne ai,”’ said a second 

“I have twenty france to spare sald « 
third 

“I hawe nothing to offer,”’ said the fourth 
“but myself, Iwill gve up my dignity os a 
geotionan, and roll the bread pills, of cork the 


colored water in vials." 

With such slender means was commenced the 
establishment of the the Immortal 
Wine,”’ the most 


ever advertised 


sale of 
wonder(ul quack medicine 
Cardan drew up the ps 
tus, and got s hundred thousand copies struck 
off on credit Ma 
rals, the {riends themacives manufactured the 


see 
In an obseure room in the 


precious elixir, They found an agent for ite 
sale in a poor druggist, with a large 
the Rune Montmartre. All their « 
spent im one burst of edvertisoments jn 
They bekdly announced the 


tamily, | 


ey Was 
ihe 
paper etisin as 
the discovery of years of study and &\ periment 
aud referred to a host of imaginary e\peremen 
“talists ia different departments of Prange, and 





jn foreign countries, who, accord ng to their 
own secounts, had in many eases reached the 
age of one hundsed or one huedred and fifty 
years, without feeling any symptoms of decay 
Cardan himself, who was a stranger at Paris, im. 
padently boasted of his own two hundred ye irs 
and, like Cagtiostro, related with deliberate ay 
dacity his adventures with poople of a by-gone 
age. In the full tide of its succes, the impos 
ture was stopped by the interte eof the po 
lice, but Cardan and his friends realized an im 
| menee sum of money by the speculation 











ila 


smiling fave, » let-| mixture, @ light was obteined. The hint was 
office. As 1 | not thrown away, Mr. Walker commenced the 
words « Dear brother’ | #ale of friction matches. This was in April, 1827. 
letter from «| ‘ Young England,’ who hae come into existence 


it 





of lucifers 





ter is composed of Aydrogen and orug en. 


amell. 
pugities. 


orygen than b 





HYDROGEN 


Q. What is the distinction between Agdragen 
A. Hydrogen is an inflammable gus 
SECTION 1.—HYDROGEN. 


Q. What is dydrogen” 
A. An inflammable gas. The gas used in our 





Hydrogen derives ite name from two Greek word 
) and genneo (1 produce.) 
Q. When was hydrogen gas discovered’ 


A. After the middle of the eighteenth cen- 





Q. Has hydrogen any taste or color? 
A. It has, when pure, neither arsre, coler por 
When it has any odor, it arises from im- 


Q. Does hydrogen support life? 


i 


® 
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iy 


s 
& 


im the way of gooseberri ies, raspberries, currants, 
strawberries, &c. While our fine old family 
cow runs in the wild pastere om the prairie, 


account, is certainly a grout luxury; we cin 
prodace the material fur onr owa pies and pud- 

dings, and then have the clean, pure milk that 
we know is all 0. K., for I mitk myself, and my 
wife takes care of t. Our wood only costs us 
$2,00 per cord, and coal ten cents per busbel, 
flour $1,00 per barrel, and other comforts ie 
proportion. In our village are about 1,000 in 
habitants, ve or six churches, good schools, and 
a highly intelligent commanity ; with g railroad 
in rapid advancement, and to be completed in 
one year, from Burlington to Peoris. More 


anon. MH 


THE TASTE FOR PLANTING. 
Our agricultural soi bocitealeness periodicals, 
are do'ng great things in populari ing this taste 





A. No; i destroys i, rather by grelading 
own injurions effects. 





Q. Does hydrogen gas like oxygen sxpport 


comlhnstion? 


support combustion ; 


A. No; it is highly comnoritle, bat does not 
uniting with oxygen & 


forms water. 


Q. What are the peculior cheracteristics of 


hydrogen gas? 


A. Ist.—It bs the lightesr of all known anb- 


stances. 


2nd.—It will burn immediately on being ig 


nited ; and 


8rd.—A lighted candle (immersed in this gas) 


will be instantly extinguished.* 


Q. For what uses are hydrogen gas employed ? 
A. 1st.—Owing to its levity it is used to infute 


balloons 


2nd.—Burned with orygen, it constitutes the 


hydrogen Mowpipe , ond 


chemce 


trd.—It is a powertul chemical agent 
te 

booge: 

Q. What is a Wow-pipe ? 

A. A tale, wenaily bent near the end, termi- 


Cheme a sube ‘ance cn.ployed to effect 





| mated with @ fively pointed norvle, for blowing 


through the fame of a lawp or gas-jet; and pro 
ducing thereby a small conical flame possessing 
very tntense heat. 


Q. Describe the bydroges blowpipe ? 
A. A mixture of oxygen and Agdregen, whev 


iguited, produces an eutense heat, and constitutes 
the hy) drogen biowpipe 


gen and hydrogen, projected against lime 
lime become: 
well kuown Drummond light.— 
cence,” edited ty BR. EL 


s 










& 


Q. Who inecnted the hydrogen blowpipe ? 

A. Dr. Hare, of Philadelphia. 

Q. Can you describe the Drummond light’ 
A. It is the ignited Game of a mixture of ory 
the 
and forms the 
From * Pomsleer 


tensly lumiuno 





Peterson. 
mede thus 


Tut some 
to 8 glass, pour ove 


whe bh ber « 
ugh eh, and» hgh 
tome wi 


~ pepe 
da few moments to the top of the pope. a 
tone che 


If a balloon be held over the phis! (so that the go 
on thelr oo) the below w ceed w 6 very few 
vowes 





Che Riddler. 
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ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN Lasr 


HLOGHAPTICAL ENIGMA 
Groaes Lowte te CLase Count be Berton 
CHAR ADE ~ Pemewery 


PROBLEM —% 


| among our country people, and planting once 
the feshion, every body's house will be smother 
ed in trees and climbers. Railroads, too, help 
the people to travel. They thus see what other 
folks do; and they—that ix the most observant 
of the travellers—go home and do liiewise 
Rely upon it, the taste for planting is in progress 
c 





pare the recently built farm houses all over 





the country, with those of ow boyhood, and 
wark the change! Then, they were as 
re of troes as of out- houses; and all 
themselves, naked, inhospitable, and 4 
the eve. ven the sanv 
uhabited by people of better tuste, are change'l 
;@ their outward style; various offiees are at- 
} tached, and they are comfortably nestled amid 
the deep shadow of flue troes, and rejo'co in 
plats of shrubbery and Gowers. 

It is wonderful to compare the taste of the la- 
boring Eng! :sh with that of the same class of peo 
ple in our own country. The one you can scarce 
lv keep from enltivat.ng his flowers ; aud if he 
himself, has no time to altend to it, his wife and 
daughters will. The other you cvn neither drive 
nor cvax into the slightest attempt of the kind 
Ihave a quict bittle evttage end of m) 
principal farm—the tenement itself humble in 
appetrapee——rearcely worth a bun lred dollars 
I pat inte it an American “hired man,” who 
choppe | wood im the winter, worked on the farw 

sutamer, and was a capital han! at all sorts of 
rough labor. I had some fine voung forest trees 
about the place, a comfortable garden stored 
with currant bushes, roses, and such like ltt) 
affairs, as would make a liborer’s bome cheerful 
—for Like to we overvbety shout me in the 
enjoyment of such Little pleasant things, no 
costing much, ani looking pretty. When he re 
moved inte it, I told him hew comfortable and 
convenient these httle appendages would be 
about the place, vet observed the increduloas 








Now, old tenements, 


at one 



























staring Jood he gave me by way of reply. To 
cut the matter short, during the year the mar 
oceupie! the place, hs © young barbar.ans ” 
hacke:i into, g riled and spo led several of the 
trces; the currut bushes were mostly st 

of thew branches to carry inte the “ shant 

p ek the fro4 from, while the cow came ip t 
browse the remainder. The pig was let loose 
into the wretched, we gard after the p« 
tate and cabbage pal ‘ cleare|, and he 
roote! up the roses ami holly hocks, and the 
place was sadly in runs. Wheal r runt rated 
against such vile destruction, the r wes, 
that “they hal no ase for such kn ck-nack« 
and dicin’t see the nee! of them!” 

This man alked Spanish,’’ of course, at the 
end of his year, and was suceecded by a quiet 
English laborer, in fike capacity, bating the 
* wee! chopping "—-Engl spmen wnatiy know 
ng Little of such labor. And now came a change 
truly. © (sh, what desiruction has been made 
bere,” he woukl eschan 1 must fix 
these little things all up again A nice bt of 
fruit we'll get from thes: currants, as 
temamed the K om goul st 
ani, sr, may I go into sour 4 








things that eon bk 
aod pat iv ber: ? for IT hat 


place naked, and without somethi 


spared, 


to see 8 
# to rost one’ 
eye on of a Suaday, ani to give my wile a Bowe 
pot ue ” 


and ther 





» be sure vou can,’ 
bet 


course of the 


vas the reply, 


All this 
spring, and m 


re Of them the 
ter 





tame 





complished out of the regular work hours: ami 
iu fess than a twelvemonth the place was terner 
into a little pirelise, w I often an 
take a quiet ebatas [ pass, am aro from the 
aborer aed he good-mansered wife, much o 
the bumble and rural live of England 

The parallel will hardly, perhaps, hold good 
with the h gber classes in America, but the dit 
ferene J 








only, as if to gath 


* tog: ther dolians and estates 


wth which | our chiliren who are ¢ 





cume after ¢ ond in which Latter purpose we 





usually succee@! ty adm ator ere the ouly ob 

jeet worth striving for wo life! Ou the whole, how 

ever, we are improving -—but not ha't fat enough 
Downing’s Horticutturcst 





a. Frou Iepim Coum A 
the N. ¥. San, has be 
f mak 

though familiar to 


patent. sys 
en granted at Washington 
for & process & suger out of corn, whic 

all chemists, is doubtless bo 
vel to moet readers. 

A quantity of corn meal is placed in a bother 
to which is aided nearly an (wal quantity, in 
meastire, of water, together with @ small prepor 
_ of ee eal ot vitriol, of sulphuric acid 

he 


perature 









mixture is then boiled at a very high ten 


when common brown sugar ie produ 
maree, with the sei 
of common chalk is then put in 
whieh has the effvet to remove th: vitriol from 
the suger, the vitriol uniting to the chalk ant 
falling with it as sediment to the bettom of the 
boiler The liquid sugar is then drained 
into another vessel, bo led iewn to molasses 
and finally erystalized and clarified in the usual 
manner 


ced, helt in solution, of ¢ t 


A quantit 





Acewonrurne at rue Seat or Cov ERwMO NP 
~Four-ifiths of the active population of the 
United States are enypl 
of the soil, 
by Hon. E 
cultural Department of 


joved im the cultivation 
Vet im a recent speech in ¢ obgicem 
* the Agri- 
States is 
nt Office 
y without « conde, 
acts an Agricultural In 
lege buikdings, vecupy ing 
eres of laud, aud attended by 


usand stadente 


Newton, of Ohio, he s 
the United 
of the Pat 


dat mtd 





* pent wp in the cellar 


and 
mnot be for 





while despotic Russia be 
stitution with forty « 
three thousend 


several th 


Poaxario.-Uy is of 





75,000 bashele of 
brought to thie market within 
ke. The new crop of seed ix 
abun laut and the quality goot 
at ths date 87 couts per bushel. From preaeot 
prospects, it a beloved that not less than quar 
ter of a million of detiare will be paid for fen 
seed at this point, during the present season 
Nearly all the seed broaght here is used b 
magulacturs ’ 


flaxseed have bee 





the last three we 


The ruling price 


ar 
Doyton Gaa 


: 
I 
i 











And tyrant-like, in madwess and in wrath, 
Scottereth their wither'd foliage to the sir 
That Wiatry wind—how like it in to death! 

Aad we. how like the leaves in tempests strewn ' 


And they, who mourn our spirit & 
Sigh. like the trees demuded te to tek iH 





Sour ree woath K wowIne.— People in gon 
eral suppose that by extracting and insulating 
what they conceive to be the nutritions Principle 
or principles of any alimentary substance, they 
are able with greater certainty and effect ;, 
nourish the body of the sick and delicate. 1), 
we continually hear of strong beef-tea, pure ,; 
row-root jelly, and the like, prepared with grea: 
care for such persons. But it will surprise mar, 
to bear that a dog, fed om the strongest bee/-ioa 
alone, emaciates, and dies within a short 
period ; and that precisely the same Conse quen- 
ces would ensue on confining the strongest 1... 
to the same food. Jt is alo @ fact, that a dug 
fod on fine white bread (namally eonsiderod by 
far the most nutritive kind of tread,) and water, 
both at discretion, do.s sot live beyond the fir 
tieth day; and a rabbit or guinea pig, fed on the 
lest wheat alone, dies with all the symptoms 
starvation, commenly within a fortnight, and 
sometimes much sooner. The same effects f! 
low if they are fod on oats or barley singly. Ax 
ass fed with rice boiled im water, does net sur 
vive above a fortnight. 

The reason of all this is, that diversity of foo.! 
ami a certain bulk, are essential to nutrition. |: 
follows that strong soup, beef-tea, arrow-root 
animal jellies, and such articles of food, should 
at all times be taen with some alimentary .u), 
stance, and particularly with bread 

Tee Hines Eowcstronat Syerey — What 
Anselm, of Cantervary, at the end of the ee 
vomh cowtary, said against the right monas ¢ 
dsciplne, is atuiraile. An abbot complained 
in conversation wth him, of the ineorrigit 
youths, who would not be amended by all tt 
correction he administered. Anselm replied 
« You never ces) beating the boys, and what 
sort of men will they be when they grow ap /”” 
« Stupid and brutish,” answered the abbot 

J 1 sign for ) our method of ednestion, 
“when you elueste men int 
The abbot answered, «Is that our 





fralt? We try to compe! them, im all neamner 
of ways, to be better, and vet we effeet no 
thing.” « You compel them anawered An 





sohu; “ tell me, then, I pray you, if you plant- 
ed a tree in vour garden, and enelesed it on all 
sides. so that it conld not spread out its branches 
in any direction, and affor some years trans 
plant it in an open space, what kind of tree 
sould it have become? Certainly a uscloss one, 
with crooked, tangled branches. And whee 
it be bet our fault, who trained the 
* over-compulsory manner t"’—~Neww 
selves Chrestean Lafe. 






Camreyrea’s Tarontm.—About fir 
hundred years before Christ, Pythagoras disco 
vered a principle respecting the syuare, which 
eteasioned the suerifice of a hundred oxen to 
commemorate the event. The prineiple is, that 
f syuares be drawn on the three sites of a right 
angle triangle, the square on the side Oppe sit 
te the right angle, alwaya the longest si-ie, is 
all cxses procisely equal in surfiee to the om 
sjmares upon the other sides. Few principle. 
have so many practices applications, either 
or busine Carpenters always ase 
in syecremg theit buildings; it is hence calle) 
the ‘\ercxrea’s Tesonem.”’ 





seivne 








Sepwes Pore Ur.--A gentleman, latetv, on 





the point of marrying a young lady of eousider 
able # conversag with her oa Ch 
nes customs. The thought of bandaging 
tants’ fect, to make them small, and thereb 


ronderiug them alinos' cripples, was a repreber 
custom, in the opinion of the lady. The 
gentioman repliod that it was chiefly done to 
keep the Chinese ladios from gadding about too 
muc and added. he was 





f opinion that it was 
“ Then, sir,’” replied the iodig 

“a Chinese wife vill suit 
The mateh was instantly broken off 





a wise step ° 
want heiress, 


best.’ 


on 


Prue Bern ver —We are aware this ter 
te be met with a sacer, bot for alighis » 
inst that there really is such a thing as 
* not an offepring 
but a princip'e im nature 


» like! 
vont 
femimine delica that it 
f conventionalsy, 
The fact that 

ject te the b 


s prinep'e is perverted, or sub 
potethons Of mandlin se mtimen 





amd silly affectation, is no more reason for divr 
garlog or den ing the ex stence of th's Inetin t 
of nature, than in the existence of commterie t» 





an argument for diepensing » ith a!) colm as a «ir 


fatiog mediom Mrs, Seveshelon 





Peerry Wourx (Wall other views ar 
may, la time, grow tired; but, in the count 
u of woman there is a variety which ret: 
weariness at defiance The divine right 
beauty,”’ sis Janine, “is the only div 
right 4 man can @ mlolge, and « pr 
women the ouly tyrant he is not authoriz 


cement 


For fjousckeepers. 





Seisou Bers. —Onc pound of flour, thre 
quarters of 4 pound of sugar, half-a-pound 
butter, two tabi nfulls of rose water, four 





CErs, one gill of yeast, one tea spoonfall of € © 


yamom, by 
&, half a ter-spoonful of nutmeg, half » 


pint of Cut up the butter and rub it we 

with the four, add the sugar, beat the eggs very 
light, and stir in lastly th 
with m Ik 


pes and rose -water, 
ty thiek batter 






enough to 


The 
the 


then add the yeast next morniag stir 
again, and let it rise second time Butte 
your pans, aud fll them three-paris full, When 
they are done and cold, sift sugar over, aml » (h 
4 sharp huife cut t 
Bons 


butter, a quarter of a pound « 








oe in synares 
(ime pound of flour, ounces 
sugar, two eges, 
three half-g lis ot milk, one gill ot home-mad: 
yesst, one table-«poonful of rose-water, two tea 
spoonfulls of powdered Warm th 
batter im the milk leat the eggs, mis the gee 
with the milk and butter, and poar altuget he: 
lute the pan of flour, then add the rose-wate: 
© onan Mix all thoroughly, kneod 
the dough well, let it rise, when light make t 
out inte cakes, put them in baitered pans, let 
them stand till they rise aga», and bake thew 

Dowcuxerts.— Three pounds of dour, a quarter 
of « pound of butter, one pound of sugar, tow: 
ea", one gil of yeast, one tea spoonful of ¢ » 
BATHOR, One® nutmeg grated, ope table-spoonfu! 
of Pose-water, milk enough to form asof dough, 
Rub the butter and four well together, and adi 
the spices and sugar. Whisk the egrs, vr 
them in with the rese-water and youst, apd milk 
enough to form a soft deugh. Stand it away te 
rive; when light, roll it out very lightly, eut it 
jo diamonds, or any shape you choose, aud droy 
them into « pet of boiling lard, Sin suger over 
when coal 


clapanmon 


amd yeust 








Mic cnooms.—Three eggs, three-quarters «{ 4 
pound of powdered white sugar, half a pownd of 
sweet almonds, two ounces of bitter almond’ 
Whisk the eggs till they are very dry, th 
gradually @ tea-spoontal of the sugar 
for If tee much is put in at once, it 
eam. Beat it hard watil ali the + 
your almonds blanched end * 
but they must not be por 









a add 
ef a tm 
will thin the 
agar isin. Hay 
vtuined in a morta! 
nded to rpaste. Then 
sy bed the almonds, "ropa eeake ts a place, 
em naa yc 
°0 oven till they have just o tinge 
— V tional Coed Beads 
Mea Psexave rae Comoe of N mens ne 
r eons will keep their color if washed as fv! 
"ee: Put a large handfull of sak inio a rene” 
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